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Sterne's Letters. Vol If. 4 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


OF THE EDITOR. 


Tux following Letters of VORICK hav- 
ing been ſeparately printed from thoſe of 
ELIZA in the original edition, ſo as to 
make up two volumes, the editor of the 
preſent edition has thought it more- con- 
venient and agreeable to the Reader to 
publiſh them together in the ſame order 
as they have been written, and caſt them 
into one volume. By this way the Reader 
will Nie be at a loſs in the peruſal of 
them, nor be obliged to look for ELIZA's 
anſwers, which have been printed, before 
in the ſecond volume. For this reaſon the 
editor has alſo ſet before the whole work 
the two Prefaces , which were formerly 


Prefixed to each reſpective volume. 


» 
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PREFACE 
FS | 
YORICK's LETTERS. 


W 


— If 


Ix the Preface prefixed to the firſt Edi- 

tion of theſe Lzrrers, which appeared 
in the year 1775, and were then dedicat- 
ed to Loxy ArSLEY (the preſent Eazz 
BaTruxsT) the Eviror remarks, that he 
„ purpoſely waves all proofs which might 
be drawn concerning their authenticity, 
from the character of the Gentleman who 
had. the peruſal of the originals, and, 
with EL1z4's permiſſion, faithfully cJpied 
them at Bombay in the Eaſt-Indies; from 
the teflimony of many reputable: families. 
in London, who knew and loved ETLTIZA, 
eareſſed and admired. Mr. STzmrxe, and 
were well acquainted, with the tender 
friendſhip between them; and from many 
curious. anecdotes in the Letters them- 
felves, any one of which were fully fufft- 
cient to authenticate them.“ | 


8 


He then proceeds to obſerve, that ,, as 


8 the Public is unqueſtionably entitled to 


every Kind of information concerning the 
Characters contained in theſe LET TERS 
which conſiſts with the duties of humani- 
ty and a good citizen; that is, a minute 


_ acquaintance with thoſe of whom honour- 
able mention is made, or the Evitos is 


furniſhed with authorities to vindicate from 
Mr. STzzne's cenſures, which, as a man 
of warm temper and lively imagination, 
he was perhaps ſometimes hurried into 
without due reflection; he perſuades him- 
ſelf that no party concerned will or can 
be offended with this publication , eſpe- 


- cially if it is conſidered that without ſuch 


information it would be cold and unen- 
tertaining; that by publiſhing their merits 
he cannot be underftood to intend them 


any injury, and without it, it would in 
| himſelf fail in his duty to the public.” 


»» EL1za, (the Epiron continues) the 


| lady to whom theſe Letters are addreſſed, 


is Mrs. ELIZABETR DRA ER, wife of Da- 


NIEL Drartn, Eſq; Counſellor at Bom- - 


bay, and at preſent Chief of the Engliſh 
factory at Surat; a gentleman very muck 
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reſpected i in that quarter of the globe. She 
is by birth an Eaſt- Indian; but the cir- 


3 cumftance of being born in the country 


not proving ſufficient to defend her deli- 
cate frame againſt the heats of that burn- 
ing climate, ſhe came to England for the 
- recovery of her health, when by accident 


The became acquainted with Mr. SrE RRE. G 


He immediately diſcovered in her a mind 


ſo congenial with his own, ſo enlighten- | 


ed, ſo refined, and ſo tender, that their 
mutual attraction preſently joined them in 
the cloſeſt union that purity could poſſibly 
admit of. He loved her as his friend, and 
prided in her as his pupil. All her con- 
cerns became preſently his; her health, 
her circumſtances, her reputation, her 


children, were his; his fortune, his time, 


his country, were at her diſpoſal, fo far 


as the ſacrifice of all or any of theſe might, 


in his opinion, contribute to her real hap- 
pineſs.“ 


* 


„Mr. and Mrs. Langs fo frequently 


and honourably mentioned in theſe Lzr- 
TERS, are. the worthy heads of an opulent 
family in this City.” 


1 Mugs: Licurt, now. Mrs. STRATTON, 


— 
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was accidentally. a paſſenger in the ſame 
ſhip with Ex:za, and inſtantly engaged 
her friendſhip and efteem; but being men- 


tioned in one of Mrs. DRARR's letters 
to Mr. STEans in ſomewhat of a compa- 


rative manner with herſelf, his partiality 
for her, as ſhe modeſtly expreſſed it, took 
the alarm, and betrayed him into ſome 
expreſſions, the coarſeneſs of which can- 
not be excuſed. Mrs. Dzarzsz declares that 
this lady was entirely unknown to. him, 
and infinitely ſuperior to his idea of her: 
ſhe has been lately, married, to Gezorce 
STRATTON, Eſq; Counſellor at Madras” *. 

„The manner“ in which Mr. SrERXES 
acquaintance with the celebrated Lord Ba- 


 THURST ***, the friend and companion of 


Avpis0N, Fa Porn, STEELE, and all 


the fineſt wits of the laſt age, commenc- 


ed, cannot fail to attract the attention of 


the curious reader.“ 


„It is very much to be lamented, that 
ELiza's modeſty was invincible to all the 


* She is ünce dead. 


| 05 See Letter III. 
er. Father of the preſent Earl Bathurtt, 
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Evitor's endeavours to obtain her anf- 
wers to theſe LeTTEers: her wit, pene- 
tration, and judgment, her happineſs in 
the epiſtolary fiyle, ſo rapturouſly com- 
mended by Mr. STznxe, could not fail 
to farniſh a rich entertainment for the 
public. He could not help telling her, that 
he wiſhed to God ſhe was really poſſeſſed 

of that vanity with which ſhe was charg- 
ed;” to which ſhe replied, „that ſhe was 
lo far from acquitting herſelf of vanity, 
that ſhe ſuſpected that to be the cauſe 
why ſhe could not prevail on herſelf to 
ſubmit her letters to the public eye; for 

although Mr. STzxns was partial to eve- 
ry thing of her's, ſhe could not hope that 
the world would be ſo too.” With this 


| anſwer the Evitor was een to be 


| contented. 

z The reader will remark, that theſe 
LzrTens have various fignatures; ſome- 
times he figns STexrns, ſometimes To- 
RICK, and to one or two he figns EER 
Bzxamin. Although it is pretty generally 
known who the Bzamins are, yet left 
any body ſhould be at a loſs, it may not 
be amiſs to obſerve; that the principal 
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caſt or tribe among the idolatrous Indians 


are the Bxamins, and out of the chief claſs 
of this caft come the Priefts ſo famous for 
their auſterities, and the ſhocking tor- 
ments, and frequently death, they vo- 
luntarily expoſe themſelves to, on a reli- 
gious account. Now, as Mr. SrERNE was 
a Clergyman, and Eriza an Indian by 


birth, it was cuſtomary with her to call 


him ner Bramin, which he accordingly, 
in his pleaſant moods, uſes as a ſignature.” 
„It remains only to take ſome notice 
of the family marked with afteriſks, on 
whom Mr, SrERXE has thought proper to 
ſhed the bittereſt gall of his pen. It is 
however evident, even from ſome pal- 
ſages in the LeTTzrxs themſelves, that 
Mrs. DRAPER could not be eafily pre- 
vailed on to ſee this family in the ſame 


* As the curiofity of the reader may pro- 
bably be excited to inquire concerning the 
fate of this lady, it is thought neceſſary to 


mention, that ſhe hath been dead ſome 


years; and it is with regret we add, that 


ſome circumſances which attended the lat- 


ter part of her life are ſaid to have reflected 
no credit either on her prudence. or diſcrs- 


Hom." 
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odious light in which they appeared to 
her perhaps over-zealous friend. He, in 
the heat, or hurry of his affection, might 


have accepted ſuſpicious circumſtances as 
real evidences 'of guilt, or liſtened too 
upguardedly to. the. Iofnuations of their 


ennemies.“ 


PREFACE 
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ELIZA's LETTERS. 


Tub editor of the elegant and pathetie 
letters, from YORICK to ELIZA, which 
have lately made their appearance in the 
world, ſays, „It is very much to be la- 
„ mented, that Eliza's modeſty was in» 
„ Vincible to all the publiſher's endea- 
„ vours to obtain hor. anſwers to thele 
„ letters.” 

„ Her wit, penetration, and 3 
„ her happinels in the epiſtolary ſtyle, ſo 
„ rapturoully recommended by Mr. Sterne, 
„ could not fail to furniſh a rich entertain- 
„ ment for the public—the publiſher could 
,, not help telling her, that he wiſhed to 
„God, ſhe really was poſſeſſed of that 
2, vanity with which ſhe was charged“ 
We ſhould as fincerely lament Eliza's 


| invincible modeſty, as the editor of thoſe _ 


letters, if we thought her ſeakbility in 
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tion of ſuch valuable compoſitions ; or if 


we imagined that her too ſcrupulous par- 
tiality for her particalar friends, or in the 
moſt enlarged idea, the circle of her ac- 
quaintance, ought in juſtice to impede the 


more general gratification of that PUBLIC, 


who by means of YORICK's letters ad- 


dreſſed to her, muſt of courſe become her 


admirers. . 

Nor ought Eliza to blame us—the deli- 
cate mind is frequently too ſevere to it 
ſelf, and abridges its own merit of that 
fame, which is juſtly its due. 55 

It is therefore incumbent on the friends 


of ſuch a being, to break through ſuck 
Partial reftrictions, and diſobey thoſe or- 


ders which are only the effects of a too 
timorous ſenfibility. 


To diſobey the ſelf-denying rigour of ſuch 
commands, to put a negative on ſuch baſh- 


Ful eg if I may be allowed the ex- 
preſſion, is not only ar, pen even 
meritorious. 

Real merit is always Wel it u ele | 
ſolitude, would pine in lecret . and . 
unnoticed into oblivion. 8 
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Then "OM that perſon is deferving of 
applauſe, or at leaſt the thanks of the 
public, who draws it from its retirement, 
brings it to the light for public benefit, 


and places it in that point of view in 


which it ought to be conſpicuouſly ſeen, 
and to fhine for general imitation, and 
improvement. | 

Eliza's only objection to the onhBeation 
of her letters, was, that ſhe thought, 
„Although Mr. Sterne was partial to eve- 

„ry thing of her's, The could not hope 
„that the world would be fo too.” 

But we will yenture to affirm, that the 
world will not think this argument ought 
to be deemed ſufficiently firong, to de- 
prive them of ſuch a d valnable entertain- 
ment : 2 

For the excellency of the . ow 
felves „ and the great deference which 
| Fhould be paid to the judgment of Mr. 
Sterne, are reaſons more than ſufficient to 
_ overturn the objection — — And that once 
| fallen, not a fyllable can be juſtly ad- 
vanced againſt this publication. 

For a character of Eliza's letters, take 
Mr. Sterne's own words: 


* 
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" Who taught you the art of writing fo 
_ Ae; Eliza? — You Fan, wirs 5 
»” exalted it to a ſcience. L 
„When I am in want of ready n 
„and ill health will permit my genius to 
„v5. exert itſelf, I ſhall print your letters as 
_— ' 2, finiſhed Eſſays, vy an r err, of 
- ” dian Lady.” 8 
„The ſtyle is new, and would almoſt 
z be a ſufficient recommendation, for their 
FE. , Telling well without merit: | | 
„But their ſenſe , , natural eaſe, and 
„ ſpirit, are not to be equalled, I believe, 
„ in this ſection ok the globe — nor, 1 will 
„ anſwer for it, wy e of 1 country 
eee in your' * | 
Then what a crime would the poſſelfor 
of ſuch literary jewels, ſuch a mental trea- 
fure, have been guilty of, in ſecluding it 
from the public , and, like the miſer, lock- 
ing that from the light, which generouſly 
diffuſed, muft be pleaſing and ufeful to all. 
Nothing but her native diffidence could 
have induced Eliza to bave entertained 
the leaſt idea of being fo unkind, or * 
© © wiſhing her friends to be ſo ſelfiſh. 
5 | The curioſity of the public is faite a by 
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we publication of Yorick's letters —— it 
ought to be gratified with the ane, 

Nay, the lady's fame is concerned- 
it is neceſſary that her anſwers ſhould be 
publiſhed ——it is neceſſary to ſecure her 
reputation from the ſmallet ſhadow of 
cenſure, to evince before the face of the 
world, that her ideas were not leſs 1 77 


wan * 


The publication of the following letters 
will prove, that her expreſſions, tho as 
animated, were no leſs amen _— 
vate than her Yorick's: 

And likewiſe, that Platoniſm , ſo much 
ridiculed , ſo long thought a chimera, may 
exiſt, and even with the ſtrongeſt rere 
lity, and warmeR imagination. 4 

Though Eliza was too diffident of her 
abilities, or nice in her ideas, to oblige 
the public with her letters to Yorick, yet 
ſhe indulged many of her friends with co- 
pies of them—theſe again gratified many 
within the circle of their acquaintance with 
the ſame favour, 

And thus they, in fact, ; "oe publiſh- 
ed; unleſs the word ſignifies nothing, with- 
out being applied to what iſſues from the 
prels only. | | | 


« JA ai* 


| 
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15 Thus we can only claim the merit of 


Siving a more fair, convenient, and ge- 
neral edition of theſe elegant epiſtles, of 


which we received correct copies from a 
lady , not more dignified by her rank in 


life, than elevated by her underſtanding. 


She gave us leave, if we thought pro- 


per to uſe her name—but we declined it, 


thinking the letters ſufficient to recommend 
themſelves, and the beſt- teſtimonies in 
their own favour: | 

Agreeable to Mr. Sterne” 8 opinion con 


- cerning Eliza's pieture: 


„I requeſted, ſays he, that you 1 


"> , come fimple and unadorned, when you 


„ ſat for me, knowing, as I ſee with un- 
a eee e eyes, that you could receive 
„no addition from the Hlk-worm' 8 aid, 
„ or jeweller's poliſh.” _ 
Thus we ſend Eliza's $67” DAR to Yo- 
xick's epiſiles into the world, without any 
recommendation, n their own intrin- 
* merit. 


Fi ? 1 


4 
4 , 8 — 
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. 
YORICK TO ELIZA. 


ExIza will receive my FO with this. 
The ſermons came all hot from the heart: 
I wiſh that I could give them any title to 
be offered to your's. — The others came 4 
from the head —I am more indifferent 8 
about their reception. 190410 

I know not-how it comes about, 1 1 
am half in love with you—1 ought to be 
wholly. ſo; for I never valued, or ſaw 
more goed qualities to value, or thought 


more of one of your ſex than * ay s Jo 
enn, 6:1] 


"ig 3 | 
* faithfully „ if not affectionate]; y. | 
L. STERNE. 


1 L E T T E R II. 
ELIZA TO YORICK.- a 
MV BRAMIN, „ EY 


I RECEIVED your Sentimental Journey 
—your imagination has ſtrange powers 
Sterne's Letters, Vol. II. B 
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it has awakened feelings in. my heart, 
which Inever knew I poſſeſſed— You make 


me vain—you make me in love with my 


own ſenfibility.— 


I bedewed your pathetic pages with 


tears but they were tears of pleaſure— 


\ 
g 


my heart flowed through my eyes every 


Particle of tendernels in 180 Wien ane 
was awakened.— 


Lou take the ſureſt Ss to 8 - 


the underftanding—you convinee the rea- 
fon, by touching the Toul.— i 


Sure the greateſt compliments an adthes 


can receive, are the fighs and tears of his 
readers — ſuch nn age g 1 _—_ 


Save you. 


I beg, if you wat me, that you will 


not flatter me—T am already too vain— 
and * from a man of ſenſe is dan- 


gerous. 
T am in the utmoſt extent of hs word, 


your 
Cordial friend F 


Exiz4. 


* * 
7 : * "I. # 
i $3. 1 E-4A FEES. HELD 
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L E T T E R III. 
V ORICK TO ELIZA. 


T cAnNOT ret, Eliza, though I ſhall call 
on you at half paſt twelve, till I know 
how you do. — May thy dear face ſmile, 
as thou riſeſt, like the ſun of this morn- 
ing. I was much grieved to hear of your 
_ alarming indiſpoſition yeſterday; and dil- 
appointed too, at not being let in, — Re- 
member, my dear, that a friend has the 
Tame right as a phyſician. The etiquettes 
of this town, you'll ſay, ſay otherwiſe. — 
No matter! Delicacy and propriety do not 
always confiſt in obſerving their 83 
doctrines. 

1 am going out to breakfaſt, but ſhall 
be at my lodgings by eleven; when I hope 
to read a ſingle line under thy own hand, 


that thou art better, and wilt be glad to 
Tee thy 


90 *clock, 
| BRAMIN. 


19 
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* LETTER Iv. - 
ELIZA TO YORICK. 
MY BRAMIN , 


* 


| Ir is with pleaſure I ws you, that I 
am: better—becauſe I aye: it will w 
you pleaſure. 

' You tell me, „A friend da the throw 
right as a phyſician.”  _ 

Then you may claim a pods gt 
you are my friend, and phyſician, the 
moſt valuable of phyſicians, the phyſician 
of my mind—come then, and bring the 
beſt of cordials—the cordial of ſentiment 
—if thy converſation does not eradicate 
my diſorder entirely —it will make me 
forget that I am ill—I ſhall feel no — 
while you are preſent. | 

To wiſh to ſee you—you "EF is | ale in- 
tereſt, as well as delire of 


Ten o'clock, 


EL1 ZA. 
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ORICk TO ELIZA. 


Lor thy. letter laf night; Eliza on 
my return from Lord Bathurſt's, where I 
dined, and where I was heard, as I talk - 
ed of thee an hour without intermiſſion, 
with ſo much pleaſure and attention, that 
the good old Lord toaſted your health 
three different times; and now he is in 
his eighty-fifth year, ſays he hopes to live 
long enough to be introduced as a friend 
to my fair Indian diſciple, and to ſee her 
eclipſe all other nabobeſſes as much in 


wealth, as ſhe does already in exterior 8 


and, what is far better, in interior merit. 
I hope ſo too. This nobleman is an old 

friend of mine. Vou know he was always 
| the Protector of men of wit and genius; 
and has had thoſe of the laſt century, Ad- 
diſon, Steele, Pope, Swift, Prior, ete. 
: etc. always at his-table—The manner in 
which his. notice began of me, was as fin- 
| gular. as it was polite. —He came up to 
me, one day, as I was at the Princeſs of 


SY 
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Wales's 8 court. 8 want to 9 awe you, 
Mr. Sterne; but it is fit you ſhould know, 


alſo, who it is that wiſhes this pleaſure. 
Tou have heard, continued he, of an old 
Lord Bathurſt, of whom your Popes and 


Swifts have ſung and ſpoken ſo much: I 
have lived my life with geniuſes of that 
caſt; but have ſurvived them; and, de- 


fpairing ever to find their equals, it is 


ſome years fince I have cloſed my ac- 


opening them once more before I die; 


| which'I now do; ſo go home and dine 


with me.“ — This nobleman, I ſay, is a 


prodigy; for at eighty-five he has all the 5 
wit and promptnels of a man of thirty. A 


diſpoſition'to be pleaſed, and a power to 
pleaſe others beyond whateyer I knew: 


added to which, a man of learning, courte- | 
9 and feeling. 

He heard me talk of thee,, Eliza, nb 
uncommon latisfaction; for there was on- 


ly a chird perſon; and of fenfibility, With 


us. And a moſt ſentimental 4 n 
ill nine o'clock, have we 'palled! But 


- 


counts, and -ſhut--up my books, with 
thoughts of never opening them again; 
but you have kindled a defire in me of 


— — 
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thou, Eliza, wert the ſtar that conducted 
and enlivened the diſcourſe.—And when 
I talked not of thee, ſtill didſt thou fill 
my mind, and warm every thought I ut- 
tered; for I am not aſhamed to acknow- 
ledge I greatly miſs thee.—Beſt of all good 
girls! the ſufferings I have ſuſtained the 
whole night on account of thine, Eliza, 
are beyond my power of words.—Aſlur- 
edly does Heaven give ſtrength propor- 
tioned to the weight he lays. upon us! 
Thou haſt been bowed down, my child, 
with every burden that ſorrow of heart, 
and pai.. of body, could inflict upon a 
poor being; and Kill thou telleſt me, thou 
art beginning to get eaſe ;—thy fever gone, 
thy fickneſs, the pain in thy fide vaniſh- 
ing alſo, May every evil ſo yaniſh that 
thwarts Eliza's happinels, or but awakens 
thy fears for a moment! Fear nothing, 
my dear !— Hope every thing; and the 
balm of this pallion will ſhed its influence 
on thy health, and make. thee enjoy a 
ſpring of youth and chearfulneſs, more 
than thou haſt hardly yet:taſlted, 
And fo thou haſt fixed thy Bramin's 
portrait over thy writing deſk; and wilt 
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- conſult it in all doubts and difficulties, — — 

Grateful and good girl! Yorick ſmiles con- 

_ © tentedly over all thou doſt; his picture 
does not do Hs: to his own ns: 

ceney! 

Thy ſweet utile as nai diſtribution 

ol thy time—how worthy of thee! Indeed, 
Eliza, thou leaveſt me nothing to direct 


_._ thee in; thou leaveſt me nothing to re- 


quire, nothing to alk—but a continuation 
of that conduct which won my eſteem, 
and has made me thy friend for ever. 
May the roſes come quick back to thy 
cheeks, and the-rubies to thy lips! But 


truſt my declaration, Eliza, that thy buſ- 
band, if he is the good, feeling man I 


wiſh him, will preſs thee to him with 
more honeſt warmth and affection and 
Kils thy pale, poor, dejected face, with 
more tranſport, than he would be able 
to do, in the beſt bloom of all thy beau - 
ty — and fo he ought, or I pity him. He 
muſt have ſtrange feelings , if he knows not 
the value of ſuch a creature as thou art! 
J am glad Mils Light goes with you. 
She may relieve you from many anxious 
moments. I am glad your ſhip-mates are 
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friendly beings. You could leaſt diſpenſe 

with what is contrary to your own nature, 
which is ſoft and gentle, Eliza.—It would 
civilize ſavages. — Though, pity were it, 
thou ſhouldfi be tainted with the office! 
How canft thou make apologies for hy 
laſt letter? Tis moſt delicious to me, for 
the very reaſon you excuſe it. Write to 
me, my child, only ſuch. Let them ſpeak 
the eaſy careleſſneſs of a heart that opens 
itſelf, any how, and every how, to a 
man you ought to efteem and truſt. Such, 
Eliza, I write to thee, —and ſo I ſhould 
ever live with thee, moſt artleſsly, moſt 
affectionately „if Providence permitted thy 


© reſidence in the ſame ſection of the globe; 


for I am, all that honour and affection 
tan make me, | 
i Thy 

BRAMIN. 


Inn VE 
| ELIZA TO voRICX. 
KIND YORICK, | | 


I PERUSED your epilile, as I always 
do, with infinite plealure—I am charmed 
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with your account of that woithy noble. 
man, Lord Bathurſt—half a ſcore of ſuch 
as him would make old age amiable, re- 
deem it from the character of moroſeneſs, 
and render it the moſt defirable period of ö 
life. =. 
The company his Lordſhip has kept, 
and the friendſhips he has courted, ſuffi- 
ciently evidence his underſtanding — the 
manner of his introducing himſelf to you, 
at the Princeſs of Wales's Court, is enough 
to render his name reſpectable.— — 

I am obliged to his Lordſhip for his good 
opinion of me, though I only ſhone like | 
the moon with borrowed light—I cannot 
merit his encomiums—they are not due to 

myſelf; but to my picture, as drawn by 
your brilliant imagination—your kind fan- 
cy was the ſun, that gave me the light, 
which his Lordſhip admired. — — 

You fpeak with ſeraphic truth, when 
you ſay, heaven gives us ſtrength, pro- 
| Portioned to the weight it lays upon us— 

| I have experienced it—for I found forti- 
tude increaſe with my illneſs —and as my 
health decayed, my dependance upon 
_ providence grew fironger,—— | 


3 
» 
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But 1 am better — hank heaven—you 
bid me hope every thing—I do— hope is 
the balm of my ſoul, the kind ſoother of 


my anguiſh upon all occaſions.— 


The time approaches for my departure 


from England—I could wiſh you to be of 


the voyage - your converſation would [ hor- 
ten the tedious hours, and ſmooth the rug- 


ged boſom of the deep. I ſhould find no 


terrors from the wavering elements, nor 
dread the dangers that ſurrounded my 
floating priſon, —— . 


© Yet why ſhould I wiſh-to 9 — 3 Pn 


your peaceful retirement, and . domeſtic 


happineſs — to truſt the precarious ele- 
ments, and ſeek an inclement ſky—ecruel 


thought! Eliza, be content to bear thy 


Torick's image in thy mind —and to trea- 


ſure his inſtructions in thy heart — then 


thou wilt be properly ſuſtained againſt the 


changes of torture, and dangers of the 


deep then thou wilt be in tes true ſenſe 
. the N x 31236) 
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"LETTER VII. 
ELIZA TO YORICK. 
KIND YORICK,, 


Mr «= nerves are o nd and my band 


trembles ſo much, that I am afraid this 


ſcrawl will hardly be intelligible—I am 
extremely ill—indeed I am,—— We: 
1 am obliged to exert myſelf. to write 


this —preſent my kind reſpects to Mr. and 
Mrs. James they are in my heart they 


occupy a ſhare of my cordial friendſhip, 


with my Bramin—may Heaven preſerve - 
vou all from experiencing the 'anguiſh my 
ek weak being is oppreſſed with. 


But think not Torick that I mem. | 


4 no 


Bountiful eben 1 1 thank thes for my 


afflictions—thou chaſtiſeft me for my good 55 
my poor vain heart had wandered from 


the thoughts of futurity thou haſt brought 


' it back, and fixed its attention to the point 


where it ought to dwell—O keep me from 
the fin of repining, and give me firength 


to bear my afflictions with patience, 


* 


- can lay no more, adieu. 
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The family of the ***s have been with 
me—they are truly amiable beings I ad- 
mire them greatly —they were extremely 
afflicted at my fituation—I believe they 


felt for me—I am ſure they regard me. 


I am taken with a firange mee 


Eri 4. . 


LETTER Vm. 
YORICK TO ELIZA. 


I WRITE. this, Eliza, at Mr. James' * 
whilſt he is dreſſing, and the dear girl, 


- his wife, is writing beſide me to thee. —1 


got your melancholy billet before we ſat 
down to dinner. Tis melancholy indeed, 

my dear, to hear [o piteous an account 
of thy fickneſs! Thou art encountered 
with evils enough, without that additio- 
nal weight! I fear it will fink thy poor 
ſoul, and body with it, paſt recovery 


Heaven ſupply thee with fortitude! We 


have talked of nothing but thee, Eliza, 


and of thy ſweet virtues, and endearing 
conduct all the afternoon. Mrs. James, 


% 


go STERNE' LETTERS, . 


and thy Bramin, have mixt their tears a 


hundred times, in ſpeaking of thy hard- 


Thips, thy goodneſs, thy graces. — The 


=_— 7 


heard enough to tremble at the articula- 


tion of the name. How could you, Eli- 
za, leave them, or ſuffer them to leave 


you rather, with impreſſions the leaſt fa- 


vourable? I have told thee enough to plant 


diſguſt againſt. their treachery to thee, to 
the laſt hour of thy life! Yet ill, thou 
toldeſt Mrs. James at laſt, that thou be- 

lieveſt they affectionately love thee. —Her 
delicacy to my Eliza, and true regard to 
her eaſe of mind, have ſaved thee from 


hearing more glaring proofs of their baſe- 5 


neſs—For God's ſake write not to them; 


nor foul thy fair character with ſuch pollut- 
ed hearts Ney love thee! What proof? 
Is it their actions that ſay fo? or their 
zeal for thoſe attachments, which do thee 


Honour, and make thee happy? or their 
tenderneſs for thy fame? No— But they 


ꝛb ey „and ſay fender things. Adieu to 
All ſuch for ever. Mrs. James's honeſt heart 


revolts againſt the idea of ever returning 
them one viſit.—I honour her, and I ho- 


s, by heavens, are worthleſs! I have 


* 
— — * * f 
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A 


nour thee, for almoſt every act of thy life, 


but this blind partiality for an unworthy f 
being. 


Forgive my zeal, dear 44. and allow 


me a right which ariſes only out of that 


fund of affection I have and ſhall pre- 


| ſerve for thee to the hour of my death! 
Reflect, Eliza, what are my motives for 


perpetually adviſing thee? think whether 
I can have any, but what proceed from 


the cauſe I have mentioned! I think you 


are a very deſerving woman; and that 
you want nothing but firmneſs, and a 
better opinion of yourſelf, to be the beſt 
female character I know. I wiſh I could 
inſpire you with a ſhare of that vanity 
your enemies lay to your charge; though 


| to me it has never been viſible 3 becauſe 


I thiok in a well turned, mind, it will pro- 


duce good effects. 


I probably ſhall never ſee you more; 


| yet I flatter myſelf you'll ſometimes think 


of me with pleaſure; becauſe you muſt 
be convinced I love you, and ſo intereſt 


myſelf in your rectitude, that I had rather 


hear of any evil befalling you, than your 
want of reverence for yourſelf. 1 had not 


— 
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power to keep this remonſtrance in my 


breaſt.—It's now out; ſo adieu. Heaven 


watch over my Eliza. 
| Thine, 


" ' 5.0m 


Yorrck. | 


— — 


L E ＋ T E R IX. 
E LIZ A bed „ ie 
MY BRAMIN, 


1 FIND myſelf rather better to- day my 


head is eafier. - 
Accept my grateful Rane them 


acceptable to Mr. and Mrs. James —for the 
concern you have all had upon my ac- 


count—my overflowing heart thanks ye— 
though my 1 are too n to 


deſcribe its feelings. | 
| You have certainly bebt Wink bbm d : 


I cannot think the *** family really merit 


che aſperity with which you mention it— 


I cannot think ill of any being, without 
having had ſome occafion—I would not 
wiſh to live a ſlave to ſuſpicion—that 
were to be miſerable indeed —I am ſen- 


üble, my Bramin would not conceive a 


5 
| 
| 
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hard opinion of any one, without ſome 

grounds —but he may have been deceived 

— his good heart may have been too open 

to the ee the s * 

lented. 

I I muſt be exceedingly troubleſome to 
you—T want your aſliftance to execute a 
few commiſſions—exculſe your Eliza—ſhe 

cannot take that freedom he cannot truſt 
any perſon elſe. | 

7 II muſt intreat, that you would procure 

1 directions from Mr. Zumps, in what man- 

ner I am to tune my piano-forte—as I de- 

Align it to be my harmonious nn er 

during the voyage. . | 

1 ſhould be glad of about a dozen braſs 
ſerews, to put up in my cabin, as conve- 
niences to hang any thing upon. | 

f muſt have a Proper journal book, to 

amuſe myſelf; in minuting the * —— 
of my voyage. 

An e win likewiſe be uſeful 
to me. | 0 

Be kind enough'to tend any parcel for 
me to the addreſs of Mr. Abraham Walk- 
er, pilot at Deal. . 

Though my health improves, I am not 


| 
DEW" 
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3 at eaſe in my mind— but let me 
not give pain to che heart that feels too 
much for me, . ' | | 

My warmeſt. affections to Mrs. Tames,, 5 
Ehe is a dear creature my reſpects to 
Mr. James Heaven bleſs them both— 
may the [miles of health and proſperity | 

attend them. 

_ God is my eternal fiend. to bim 1 look 
for protection, and while 1 breathe the 
air of mortality, my regards are on you 
—you are my adviler—my monitor - my 
better genius - may our reciprocal affec- 
tions continue pure and unchanged, till 
the diſſolution of our frail. beings — and if 
an.intercourſe is allowed between the ſpi- 
rits of the departed, may we enjoy that | 
exalted—that, refined, etherial rapture— 
which the ardent ſeraphims know, while 
glowing with the emanations of their eter- 
nal Creator. 5 

Mayeſt thou enjoy uninterrupted, hap- 
8 till che angel of death wings thee 
to the regions of bliſs, 

| == 
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LETTER: 


YORICK TO ELIZA. 


To WOE could Eliza apply in her 


difireſs, but to her friend who loves her? 


why then, my dear, do you apologize 


for employing me? Yorick would be of- 


fended, and with reaſon, if you ever ſent 


commiſſions to another, which he could 
execute; I have been with Zumps; and 


your piano-forte muſt be tuned from the 


braſs middle-ſtring of your guittar , which 


is C.—I have got you a hammer too, and 


a pair of plyers to twiſt your wire with; 
and may every one of them, my dear, 
vibrate ſweet comfort to my hopes! I have 


bought you ten handſome braſs ſcrews, 5 
to hang your neceſfaries upon: I 'purchaſ- 


ed twelve; but ſtole a couple from you to 


put up in my own cabin, at Cox would. 
El ſhall never hang, or take my hat off 


one of them, but I Thall think of you. I 
have bought thee, moreover, a couple of 
iron ſcrews, which are more to be de- 
pended on than braſs, for the globes. 
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; I have written, allo, to Mr. Abraham 
Walker, pilot at Deal, that I had diſ- 


patched theſe in a packet directed to his 
care; which I defired he would feek af- 


ter, the moment the Deal machine arriy- 


ed. I have, moreover, given him direc- 
tions, what ſort of an arm-chair you would 
want, and have directed him to purchaſe 
the beſt that Deal could afford, and take 
it with the parcel, in the firſt boat that 
went off. Would I could, Eliza, ſo ſup- 
ply all thy wants, and all thy wiſhes! It 
would be a ſtate of happineſs to me.— 
The journal is as it ſhould be—all but its 
contents. Poor, dear, patient being! I do 
more than pity you; for I think I loſe 
both firmneſs and philoſophy, as I figure 
to myſelf your diftreſſes. Do not think I 
poke laſt night with too much aſperity 


of; there” was cauſe; and beſides, a 


good heart ought not to love a bad one; 
and, indeed, cannot. But, adieu to the 
ungrateful ſubject. _ 

I have been this e to ſee Mrs. 
James —She loves thee tenderly, and un- 
feignedly.—She is alarmed for thee—She 
ſays thou lookedſt moſt ill and melan- 


I, 
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q choly on going away. She pities thee. I 
5 Cſhall viſit her every Sunday, while I am 
in town. As this may be my laſt letter, I 
earneſtly bid thee farewell. — — May the 
God of Kindneſs be kind to thee, and 
approve himſelf thy protector, now thou 
art defenceleſs! And, for thy daily com- 
fort, bear in thy mind this truth, that 
whatever meaſure of ſorrow and diftreſs 
is thy portion, it will be repaid to thee 
in a full meaſure of happineſs, by the 
Being thou haſt wy choſen or ay eter- 
may friend. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza; whilſt J tow 3 
count upon me as the moſt warm and 
dilintereſted of earthly friends, | 

| Torten. 


- 


. LETT E R XI. 1 
ELIZA TO YORICK, | 
MY BRAIN, 


I HAVE 3 Kay Ae obs: have 
taken a deab of trouble—my heart feels 
your kindneſs, and ds with gra» · 
"_ | | . | 
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© The ſhip I am to ſail with is extremely 
neat—my cabin is convenient, but ſmall 
Lit is to be painted white—lo' I ſhall be 
obliged to land, in order to accommodate 
myſelf with a lodging.—1I ſhall therefore 
expect, by every poſt, a continuance of 
the happineſs which the effuſions of my 
Bramin's fancy, and wks Preceptive ſenti- 
ments always give me. | 

May Heaven continue your health for 
4 benefit of mankind, and to bleſs Eli- 
2a, fince the effufions of a friendſhip, at 
once ſo delicate and rational, are the moſt 
ſlalutary ee that can Ra felt by the 
* oh . 5 
ein Cal # pe 1 


LETTER 1 a 
E LIZ A TO YORICK, 


DEAR BRAMIN, 


Tu 18 is my birth day—I am twenty 

| five years of age—yet years , when paſt K . 
ſeem but as ſo many hour&=the moments 

of anguiſh are the only portions of time, 

which we can count—we feel their weight 


11 | e TON 
* 
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—they paſs tediouſly by— we blame them 
for being tardy , tho“ their ſpeed conti- 
nually takes from the ſpace of our exiſ- 
tence—But how fleeting are the moments 
In which we enjoy ourſelves—they ſteal 

unperceived away, and all our Ran 

are but ſhort-lived dreams. | 
Fo the mind debaſed by vice, or cloud- 
ed by doubts, how dreadful muſt the ra- 

pidity of time appear— when every mi- 
nute takes from their much · loved exiſ- 
tence, and leads them to be —55 They 

„know not what, they know not where 

„— or what is worſe, finks them into 

„nothing! Yet even that nothing appears 

„ terrible.” Such is 'the Sceptic' s fituation. 
But to a ſoul fond of virtue, and ſecur- 

ed by faith, time's ſwift wings give not a 
- moment's anguiſh—The good wiſh to get 

rid of the incumbrance of clay, and the 

pains of mortality, they pant for a diſſo- 

lution—time ſeems an enemy, who bars 

their ſpeedy paſlage to that defirable feli- 

city, which is only to be found in the 
regions of 57/8. 

The time I have paſt is nothing=—it is 

now not mine—it is but a blank juſt 

Ramped upon the memory, 


— 
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Then let me prize what. yet- remains 
behind—let me learn forefight from paſt 
miſcarriages, and riſe to. future virtues 
from. former follies—may each revolving 
ſun ſee me increaſe in wiſdom, and ſhine 
on ripening virtues, till I am fitted for 
that ſtate which is all purity, _ 

I bow before my afflictions with refige 
| nation, and thank the bountiful Author | 
of nature, for ſailing me ſuch uſeful mo» 
-nitors:,. 

29h Views x rejoies, tho Ls may fromn 

% _.,.,,5 awhile, | 
by That . is but an earneſt of a, ſmile; 

One day of tears preſages years of joy, 
Misfortunes only mend us, not deſtroy; 
Who feel the laſhes of an adverſe hour "þ 
Find them but means to waſt them into 


5 7 EIT 


oy r. 


1 | May Heayen bleſs my friends and ene- 
mies, and zive me a of mind. 


oY The above letter was either never 
- anſwered, or the anſwer is loſt, 
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1 LETTER XIII. 
YORICK TO ELIZA. 
My DEAREST ELIZA! | 


I BEGAN a new journal this morning; 
you ſhall ſee it; for if I live not till your 
return to England, I will leave it you as 
à legacy. Tis a ſorrowful page; but I will 


write chearful ones; and could I write let- 


ters to thee, they ſhould be chearful ones 
too: but few, I fear, will reach thee! 
However, depend upon receiving ſome- 


thing of the, kind by every poſt; till then, 


thou waveſt thy hand,; and bidſt me write 


no more. | 
Tell me how you are; 1 ad ſort 


of fortitude Heaven infpires: you with. 
How are you accommodated, my dear? 
Is all right? Scribble away, any thing, 
and every thing to me. Depend e ſee- 
ing me at Deal, with the James's, ſhould 
you be detained there by contrary winds. 


Indeed, Eliza, I ſhould with pleaſure 


fly to you, could I be the means of ren- 
dering you any ſervice, or doing you kind- 


8. terne $ Letters, Vol. II. 25 
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95g . 880 3 God! lier 
the anguiſh: of a poor girl. —Strengthen 


and preſerve her in all the ſhocks her 
frame muſt be expoſed to. She is now 


without a protector, but thee! Save her 
from all accidents of a dangerous element, 


and give her comfort at the laſt. 
My prayer, Eliza, I hope, is 3 
for the ſky ſeems to [mile upon me, as I 


look up to it. I am juſt returned from 


our dear Mrs. James's, where I have been 


talking of thee for three hours. — She has 
got your picture, and likes it: but Mar- 
riot, and ſome other judges, agree that 
mine is the better, and expreſſive of a 
{ſweeter character. But what is that to the 


original? yet I acknowledge that hers is 
a picture for the world, and mine is cal- 
culated only to pleaſe a very ſincere friend, 


or ſentimental philoſopher.— In the one, 
Fou are dreſſed in ſmiles, and with all 


the advantages of filks, pearls, and er- 


mine z—in the other, fimple as a veftal— i 
- appearing the good girl Nature made you; 


which, to me, conveys an idea of more 


a unaffected "fweetheſs, than Mrs. Draper, 


habited for conqueſt in a birth-day ſuit, 
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with her countenance animated, and her 


dimples vifible.—If I remember right, Eli- 


za, you endeayoured to collect every 


_ charm of your perſon into your face, with 
more than common care, the day you ſat 


for Mrs. James—Your colour tb, brigh- 


tened; and your eyes ſhone with more 
than uſual brilliancy, I then requeſted you 


to come ſimple and unadorned when you 
ſat for me—knowing, as I ſee with un- 
prejudiced eyes, that you could receive 


no addition from the filk-worm's aid, or 


jeweller' s pokſh. Let me now tell you a 
truth, which, I believe, I have uttered 


5 I firft ſaw you, I beheld 


you as an object of compaſſion, and as a 


very plain woman. The mode of your 


dreſs, tho' faſhionable, disfigured you. — 
But nothing now could render you ſuch, 


but the being ſolicitous to make yourſelf 
' admired as a handſome one—You are not 


handſome, Eliza, nor is yours a face that 
will pleaſe the tenth part of your behold- 


ers, — but are ſomething more; for I ſcruple 
not to tell you, I never ſaw ſo intelligent, 


ſo animated, ſo good a countenance z nor 


Was there, nor ever will be, that man of 


D 2 


= 
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ſenſe, tenderneſs, and feeling, in your 
company three hours, that was not, or 
will not be, your admirer, or friend, in 
conſequence of it; that is, if you aſſume, 
or aſſumed, no character foreign to your 
own, but appeared the artleſs being Na. 
ture deſigned you for. A ſomething in your 
eyes, and voice, you poſleſs in a degree 
more perſuaſive than any woman I ever 
ſaw, read, or heard of. But it is that be- 
'witching ſort of nameleſs excellence that 
men of nice ſenſibility alone can be touch- 
ed with. | 
Mere your huſband in Kugland. 1 would 3 
freely give him five hundred pounds, if 
money could purchaſe the acquiſition, to 
let you only fit by me two hours in a 
day, while I wrote my Sentimental Jour- 
ney. I am ſure the work would ſell fo 
much the better for it, that I chould be 
reimburſed the ſum more than ſeven times 
told.—I would not give nine pence for 
the picture of you the Newnhams have 
got executed It is the reſemblance of a 
conceited, made-up coquette. Your eyes, 
and the ſhape of your face, the latter the 
moſt perfect oval I ever ſaw, which are 
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perfections that muſt ſtrike the wed indif- 
ferent judge, becauſe they are equal to 
any of God's works in a fimilar way, 


and finer than any TI beheld in all my tra- 
vels, are manifeſtly injured by the affect- 
ed leer of the one, and firange appearance 


of the other; owing to the attitude of the 
head, which is a proof of the artift's or 
your friend's falſe taſte.” The *#**s,, who 
verify the character I once gave, of teaz- 


ing, or flicking like pitch, or bird - lime, 


ſent a card that they would wait on Mrs. 
on Friday.—She ſent back, ſhe was 
engaged. Then to meet at Ranelagh , to- 


night.—She anſwered, ſhe did not go.— 
She ſays, if ſhe allows the leaſt footing, 
ſhe never ſhall get rid of the acquain- 
tance, which ſhe is reſolved to drop at 


once. She knows them. She knows they 
are not her friends, nor yours; and the - 
firſt uſe they would make of being with 


ber, would be to ſacrifice you to her, if 


they could, a ſecond time. Let her not 
then, let her not, my dear, be a greater 
friend to thee, than thou art to thyſelf. 
She begs I will reiterate my requeſt to 
you; that you will not write to them, It 
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will give her, and-thy Bramin, 1 


fible pain. Be aſſured, all chis i is not with- 


out reaſon. on her fide. I have my reaſons 


too; the firſt of which is, that I ſhould 
grieve to excels, if Eliza wanted that for- 
titude her Yorick has built ſo high upon. 


I ſai& I never more. would mention the 


name to thee; and had I not received it, 
as a kind of charge, from a dear woman 
that loves you, I ſhould. not have broke 
my word. I will write again to-morrow to 
thee, thou beſt and moſt endearing of girls! 
A peaceful night to thee. My ſpirit will 
be 8 thee pn * watch of it. 
i Fo ene Adieu. 


— 


IE TT ER XIV. 


ELIZA TO, YORICK. 


Lx me ſee your zel at leaft ſend 
a copy of it, before I leave England—for 
far, far off be the time deftined for its 


deſcending; to me as a legacy—I ſhall be 


happy to peruſe the ſorrowful pages, they 
humanize the heart—I feel as you felt, 
when I read what you pen—and that is 
to feel with the moſt refined f. 
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The ſympathy of Sentiments beſtows the 


moſt inexpreſſible pleaſures—luch ſorrows 
are ſorrows to be coveted — when your 
page compels the tears from my eyes, 
and makes my heart throb—1I will ſay, 
Here my Bramin wept—when he penned 


this paſſage, he wept—let me catch the 


pleaſing contagion from each heart-felt ſen- 
| tence, and bedew the leaf with mutual 


ſtreaming forrows,— 
— Then will I turn to the . effu- 


_ fGons of thy imagination—then will I revel 
in the bright [allies of thy wit, and calm 


the pathetic perturbations of my ſoul with 
thy inimitable humour—the- big tear ſhall 
no longer tremble in my eye—the tender 
anguiſh ſhall no longer heave my heart, 

but Yorick ſhall beal the drone the Bra- | 
min gave. x | 

Such delectable — ſhall gild 
the tedious hours of my paſſage - and by 
Yorick's aſſiſtance, I ſhall fancy India but 
half the diſtance . A than. it 
really is. 

A kindly Git you 1 by 
every poſt—then be aſſured I ſhall never 
wave my hand to ſtop the filent mellen- 
ger, but with open arms receive it. 


* 
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I am conſiderably better; and, thank 
heaven, am inſpired with a fortitude, 
which I hope renders me worthy of the 
name of your diſciple, of your friend. 
My accommodations are tolerable —1 \ 
cannot complain. 5 
1 | Fou ſay you ſhall feo' me at Deal with 
mme James's, ſhould I be cenoeurmptril * 
by contrary winds. = | 
LEE. It has been my petition, ever Ms bo: 
=_  - the ſupreme Being, to intereſt the elements 
a in my behalf, that I may once more be 
indulged with the fight of my friends.” 
Thus while the captain, the crew, and 
the other paſſengers, are wiſhing for a 
favourable gale, I am importuning the 
heavens to deny their prayer, and ſtill to 
J detain the veſſel from her proceeding « on 
3 her deſtined voyage. ö 8 
2 I will not give my opinion conceriting 
my reſemblance on canvas, in the various 
ſtyles, defired by my friends —I ſat to 
oblige them — and would not on any ac- 
count obtrude a 1 Wee on their | 
| e | 
But of this they may reſt ates: that 
however the pictures may e , 5780 
original is their's. | 


Ga ———V 
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Lou lay, when you firſt ſaw me, the 
mode of my Hold the faſhionable, dil- 
_ Higured me. 

I thought ſo . wore it in com- 
N 0 with the reigning taſte— there is 
no pride ſo ſtrong as that which is couch - 
ed under an affected ſingularity. 
Above all things, I would not wiſh to 
appear ſingular; that is, to be eſſentially 
abſurd. OT 4 | 
When I conſider the diſtinguiſhed friend- 
ſhip, with which you hononr me, and 
reflect on that purity of affection which 
hath intereſted you in my moſt trivial con- 
cerns, and engaged you to devote your 
precious moments to my ſervice—I can- 
not but glory in the compliment you pay 


me- in ſaying, „ You are not handſome 


„ Eliza—nor is yours a face that will pleale 
»» a tenth. part of your beholders.” 

How happy am I not to owe your at- 
e to frail and fading wen, 
to ſentiment alone. 

The compliment is the frongeſt I ever 
in my life received, or wiſh to receive 
it is not eompoſed of common place flatte- 
ry, nor paid to the fimple features of a2 
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face it is genuine applauſe—it1 is ol ts 


the head—to the heart. 
Yet I muſt not indulge any vanity, fo 


far as to take it in its full force to myſelf 
- —you rather draw me as you are preju- 
diced in my Tavyrae 3 and Progr” to Gerd 


defects. 
Yet will I W look on my picture as 


Aniſhed by your hand I am perfuaded it 
is what I ought to be—1 will firive to 
come up to the colouring, in order to be 

as perfect as my nature will admit, or 


perhaps as Providence deſigned 1 ſhould 


be, during this ſublunary probation. - 

You mention my huſband, that dear 

name has made the tide of my blood ebþ 
tumultuoully towards my heart turn my 


imagination towards India — figh at the 
diftance, and could almoſt unſay all that 


I have ſaid in the former part of my letter. 


But why fhoul@ I revoke a fingte ſen- 


' tence, or wiſh to recall one fentiment— 


are not love and friendſhip. equally ſacred 


Etthen learn, Eliza, to keep them both 
inviolate—to'be worthy of fuch a W 


— fach a friend! 
pes my W d 7 huſband 1 could 
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Mos * 4. 8 ee peg — 4 _ 


„ 4 


| 11 thee my 3 it l be of 


ſervice to thee, whilſt thou waſt continu- 


ing thy ſentimental journey—he would not 
deprive mankind of the improvement and 
' pleaſure thou art capable of giving them, 


by denying thee any thing. 
Say no more of the ***s —I yield to 


| your ardency—T give up every thing to 
| your friendſhip—but quit the ungrateful 
ſubject— I will not write bs then ed 
more. 


I ſhall dapettendy 0 yu promiſ: 
ed letter to-morrow, © 
Farewell, thou beſt of men, and An- 


_— frend—may Heaven Protect thy bu - 
ly hours, and eld Wyn more ſecluded 7 
moments, a 


5 A 


Eight o'clock, 
. Mord.” 
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LETTER xv. 


DSN 548 ELIZA To YORIOR. SEE 


KIND voten. TY 
'Ta AM very honey | in * 8 of Miſs 
I. mt, bhe is an amiable and delerying, 
young. lady. — 1 am thoroughly ſatisfied 
that ſhe is to ſail with me. 
There is to be of the voyage e | 
officer in the company's ſeryice—He yefter- 
day intruded upon us to tea—T. did not 
ehuſe to ſhew, any. reſentment. J rallied 
him, 1 told bim, that boldneſs was cer- 
tainly one of the W e in a 
1 | ſoldier. 
He excuſed his incivility F n con- 
felling it with a good grace. 
He ſeems to be greatly taken with Miſs 
L— —t,—EI dare engage that before we 
have ſailed together the ſpace of a fort- 
night, be will be in love with her. 
The pallengers I am to ſail with are 
genteel people, and the officers behave 
with politeneſs and decorum. 
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My Yorick, my friend, | divides my 
thoughts with the dear name that duty 
binds me to.—I often dream of you—re- 
member me in your prayers—think of me 
waking, and let me like an illuſion, ſteal 
through your fancy , while you 1 
am rp am yours. 

5 | S ene Rü e 

„ETI 

P. 8. As my / ay will bt ſo ſhort at 

leaſt in all probability, take N 1 N. a 
and; to nete, rd 
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YORICK To ELIZA. 1 


I THINK wank wok; act: no 8 * | 
you did with the young ſoldier. There 
was no ſhutting the door againſt him, 
either in ' politeneſs or humanity. Thou 
telleſt me he ſeems ſuſceptible of tender 
impreſſions; and that before Miſs Light has 
lailed a fortnight, he will be in love with 
her. — Now I think it a thouſand. times. 
more likely that he attaches himſelf to 
thee, Eliza; becauſe thou art a thouſand. 


| 
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times more e Fivemonths with 
Eliza; and in the ſame | room—and. an 


amorous ſon of Mars befides!— „ It Can 


u be, maſſer. The ſun, if he could 
avoid it, would not ſhine upon a dung - 


hill; but his rays are ſo pure, Eliza , and 
celeſtial „I never heard that they were 
polluted by it.—Juſt ſuch will thine be, 
deareſt child, in this, and every ſuch fitua- 


tion you will be expoſed to, till thou art 
fixed for life. — But thy diſcretion, thy 
wiſdom, thy honour, the ſpirit of thy No- 

rick, and thy own ſpirit, which is equal 


to it, will be thy ableft counſellors. 
Surely, by this time, ſomething is do- 
ing for thy accommodation. - But why may 


not clean waſhing and rubbing do, inftead 
of painting your cabin, as it is to be hung ? 

Paint is ſo pernicious, both to your nerves 
and lungs, and will keep you ſo much 


longer too, out of your apartment ; where, 


„„ eee eee 


Pieſt hours | . 
1 fear the beſt of Soul S are 
. only genteel, by compariſon with the con- 


traſted crew, with which thou muſt be- 


hold them. So - was—you know who! — 
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from the ſame fallacy that was put upon 
the judgment, when—but I will net mor- 
tify you. If they are decent, and diſtant, 


it is enough; and as much as is to be ex- 


pected. If any of them are more, I re- 
joice;— thou wilt want every aid; and 
'tis thy due to have them. Be cautious 
only, my dear, of intimacies. Good hearts 
are open, and fall naturally into them. 
Heaven inſpire thine with fortitude, in 
this, and every deadly trial! Beſt of God's 


works, farewell! Love me, I beſeech thee; - 
and remember me for ever! 


I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in 


che moſt comprehenſive, ſenſe, 


: 2580 1 15 Thy friend, | 
; 6% 89 "$+4% . YorICK, 
v. 8. Probably you will * an oppor- 
tunity of writing to me by ſome Dutch or 
French Chip, or from the Cape de Verd 
Iſlands — it will nn me ſome how. — 
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LETTER XVII. 
'YORICK 10 EL IZ A. 


MY DEAR ELIZA ! 1 


Ou! I grieve for your cabin, Aa the 


freſh painting will be enough to deſtroy 
every nerve about thee. N bing fo per- 


nicious as white lead. Take care of your- 
ſelf, dear girl; and ſleep not in it too 
ſoon. It will be enough to sive Cane a 


ſtroke of an epilepſy. 


I hope you will have left the ſhip; and 
that my letters may meet, and greet you, 


as you get out of your Pod, ehalle, at 


Deal. — When e have got them all, put 


them; my dear, into ſome order. — The 


firſt eight or nine, are numbered: but L 


wrote the reſt without that direction to 
thee; but thou wilt find them out, by the 

day or hour, which, I hope, I have ge- 
nerally prefixed to them. When they are 
got together, in chronological order, ſew 
them together under a cover. I truſt they 


will be a perpetual refuge to thee, from 


time to time; and that thou wilt, when 


1 
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weary of fools „and unintereſting diſ- 
courſe, retire, and converſe an hour wm 
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them and me. 44 12 * 1 p Cale” 2 8 if 17 2 
I have not had power, or the heart, to 


aim at enlivening any one of them, with 
a ſingle ſtroke of wit or humour; but they 


contain ſomething better; and what you 
will feel more ſuited to your fituation—a 
long detail of much advice, truth, and 
knowledge. I hope, too, you will per- 
ceive looſe touches of an honeſt heart, in 


every one of them; which [peak more 


than the moſt ſtudied periods; and will 
give thee more ground of truſt and re- 
liance upon Vorick, than all that labour- 
ed eloquence could ſupply. Lean then thy 
whole weight. Eliza, upon them and 
upon me. „ May poverty, diſtreſs, an- 
guiſh, and ſhame, be my portion if ever 


I give thee reaſon to repent the know- 


ledge of me.“ — With this aſſeveration, 
made in the preſence of a juſt God I 
pray to him, that ſo it may ſpeed with 
me as I deal candidly, and honourably 
with thee! I would not miſlead thee, 
Eliza; I would not injure thee, in the 
opinion of a fingle individual, for the 
richeſt crown the proudeſt monarch wears. 


. 
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Remember, that! while I. have life and ; 


power, whatever is mine, you may file, 


and think, your's.—Though ſorry ſhould. 
I be, if ever my friendſhip was put to 
the teſt thus, for your own delicacy's 
ſake, Money and counters are of equal 
ule in my anden they both ſerve to 


{et up, with. 13 ent i: 
I hope you will anſwer me this letter; 
but if thou art debarred by the elements, 


which hurry thee. away. TL will write one 
| for thee; and knowing it is ſuch a one as 
thou wouldfi have written, I will agar. 
it as my Eliza s. | 


Honour, and 8 and health., 
and comforts of every kind, ail. along 
with thee, thou moſt! worthy of gixls! I 
will live, for thee, and my Lydia — be 
rich for the dear children of my heart — 


gain wisdom, gain fame, and happineſs, 


to ſhare with them—with thee—and her, 


in my old age.—OQnce for all, adieu. Pre- 
ſerve thy life; ſteadly purſue the ends 
we propoſed; and let nothing rob thee of 
thoſe powers Hagren: has given. er 


thy well-being... * 


What can Lada more, in he agitation | 


} 
F 
; 
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of mind I am in, and within five minutes 
of the laſt poſtman's bell, but recommend 
thee to Heaven, and recommend myſelf 
to Heaven with thee, in the ſame fervent. 
ejaculation. ,, that we may be happy, and 
meet again; if not in this world, in the 
next.” —Adieu,—I am thine, Eliza, af - 
en en „ and eyerlaſtingly. | . 

15 27 god in Tonen. 


ern R vm. 
ELIZA TO YORICK. 


MY YORICK,, 


I HOPE ——— , reſpecting my health, 
on account of my cabin being new paint- 
ed, will prove groundleſs.—But as it will 
give my Yorick pleaſlure—I promiſe to 
take care of myſelf, particular care for 
his ſake. 

I have received your letters with heart- | 
felt ſatisfaction —I received them, and 
have arranged them in chronological or- 
der, as you directed me—I found no diffi- 
culty in doing it, as the dates ſupplied 
any ene rh in the numbering. 
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I have put them under a cover—I will 


wear them next my heart—they Thall, in- 
deed, be my refuge my kind filent mo- 
nitors—I will peruſe them with reverence, 


and obey them with reſpect—I have al- 
ready treaſured them in my memory, and 


experienced their efficacy. _ 
While they are animated by knowledge 


and truth, thy honeſt heart appears in 


every line, and makes them glow with 
ſenſibility. — Mine reverberates to every 
ſentence , and ſympathizes with thine.—I 
return thy aſſeveration with equal finceri- 


ty, and imprecate the ſame wrath, if my 


candour is not equal to thine. 


Lou ſay; „ If thou art debarred by me 


: „elemente, which hurry thee away, Iwill 
2, Write one, a letter, for thee, and know- 


z, ing it is ſuch an one, as thou wouldſt 
„ have WN will regard it as 1 


„ Eliza's.” 


Do, my Yorick, when I have.tefs the 


Britiſh Thore while I am combating the 
uncertainty of the boiſterous elements 
when I can no longer behold the white 


cliffs of thy native land, a land happy in 


thy birth, do write a letter for thy Eliza 


> 
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— Stretch thy imagination to jts utmoſt 


extent—fancy all that is tender, delicate, 


kind and pure - fancy the moſt feraphie 


affection, and believe the powers of thy 


imagination cannot exceed the dictates of 
my heart. 


You cjaculate: 12 aa re BYE ia 


„ and meet W not in this world, 


„in the next.” 
J extend the petition, „ May we again | 
n. » both here and hereafter.” 


| Exrza. 
My LETTER $ © 
| YORICK 'TO' ELIZA. 


CEE 


— 


Iwisn 10 Ged. Eliza, it was poſtible to 


poſtpone the voyage to India, for another 


year.—For F am firmly perſuaded within 


my own heart, that thy huſband could 
never limit thee with regard to time. 
I fear that Mr. B—-—has exaggerated 


matters.— like not his countenance. It 


is abſolutely killing. —Should-evil befall 


thee, what will he not have to anſwer | 


for? I know not the being that will-be 
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deſerving of lo much pity; or that I ſhall 
Hate more. He will be an outcaſt, alien— 
In which caſe I will be a father to thy 


children, my good girl !—therefore take | 


no thought about them. = 
But, Eliza, if thou art ſo very in, gin 
put off all thoughts of returning to India 


this year. — Write to your huſband —tell 


him the truth of your caſe. —If he is the 
generous, humane man you deſcribe him 


duet.—1 am credibly informed, that his 
repugnance to your living in England, ariſ- 
es only from the dread which has enter- 
ed his brain, that thou mayfi run him in 


debt, beyond thy appointments, and that 


he muſt diſcharge them—that ſuch a crea- 
ture - ſhould be ſacrificed for the -paltry 
. eonfideration of a few hundreds is too, 
too hard! Oh! my child, that I could, 
with propriety indemnify him for every 
charge, even to the laſt mite, that thou 


- haſt been of to him! With joy would 1 


give him my whole fubfiftenee— —nay, 
fequeſter my livings, and truft the trea- 
ſures Heaven has furniſhed my head with, 
| for a future ſubiience,— ens 


\ 


wy # 


to be, he cannot but applaud your con- 
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Fou owe much; I allow, to your huſ- 
band, — you owe ſomething to appear- 

_ ances, and the opinion of the world; 
but, truſt me, my dear, you owe much 
likewiſe to yourſelf. — Return therefore, 
from Deal, if you continue ill. —I will 
preſcribe for you, gratis. — You are not 
the firk woman, by many, I have done 
fo for, with ſucceſs. I will ſend for my 
wife and daughter, and they ſhall carry 
you, in purſuit of health, to Montpelier, 

the wells of Brancais, the Spa, or whither 

thou wilt. Thou ſhalt direct them, and 
make parties of pleaſure in what corner 
of the world fancy points out to thee. 
We ſhall fiſh upon the banks of Arno, 
and loſe ourſelves in the ſweet labyrinths 
of its vallies. — And then thou ſhould 
warble to us, as I have once or twice 
heard thee.—,, Tm loſt, I'm loſt' - but we 
ſhould find thee again, my EHza.—Of a 
fimilar nature to this, was: your phyfi- 
cian's preſcription: „ Uſe gentle exerciſe, 
the pure ſouthern air of Franee, or mild- 1 
er Naples — with the ſociety of friendly 
gentle beings.” Senfible man! He certain- 
Iy entered into your feelings. He knew 
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the fallacy. of medicine to a creature, 
_ Whoſe. 111ngss Has ARISEN, FROM, THE 


my dear, I fear you muſt truſt to, and 
have your reliance on; may it give you 


the health ſo enthukaſftic a e to the 
charming goddeſs deſerves. - 


1 honour you, Eliza, for keeping foorpt 
tome things, which if explained, had been 


a Panegyric on yourſelf. There is a digni- 
ty in venerable affliction, which will not 
allow it to appeal to the world for pity, 


or redreſs. Well have you ſupported that 


character, my amiable; philoſophie friend! 


And, indeed, I begin to think you have 


as many virtues as my uncle Toby's wi- 


dow. —I don't mean to infinuate, huſſey, 
that my opinion is no better founded than 
his was of Mrs. Wadman; nor do I con- 


ceive it poſſible for any Trim to convince 
me it is equally fallacious.—I am fure, 


while IJ have my reaſon, it is not.— Talk - 
ing of widows— pray, Eliza, if ever you 
are ſuch, do not think of giving yourſelf 


to ſome wealthy. Nabob—becauſe'I defign 


to marry you myſelf, —My wife cannot 


live long—ſbe has ſold all the provinces 


— 
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in Sao 1 1 SR not the 
woman 1 ſhould like fo well for her ſub- 
ſtitute as yourſelfs—'Tis true, I am nine- 
ty-five in conſtitution, and you but twen- 
ty-five—rather too great a diſparity this! 
—but what I want in youth, I will make 
up in wit and good-humour.— Not Swift 
lo loved his Stella, Scarron his Mainte- 
non, or Waller his Sachariſſa, as I will. 
love, and fing thee, my wife elect! All 
thoſe names, eminent as they were, ſhall 
give place to thine, Eliza, Tell me in 
anſwer to this, that you approve and ho- 
' nour the propoſal, and that you would, 
like the Spectator's miſtreſs, have more 
joy in putting on an old man's ſlipper 
than aſſociating with the gay, the volup- 
' tuous, and the FOG my Sim- 
ppc | | 
| Yours, 


TAiSTRAM, 
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LETTER xx. 
ELIZA TO YORICK. | 


Mx TRISTRAM , « 


I WOULD oblige you in 1 any ine Prac- 


ticable—with any thing within the line of 
my duty.;—bþut it is impoſſible to poſtpone 
my voyage—my orders are irreyocable— 
T muſt ſubmit. 
Mr. B did not exaggerate—but I am 
better my children I therefore hope will 
not be orphans—but I thank thee, how- 
ever, for the generolity of thy idea con- 
cerning them—it was exalted. 
Indeed you have been mifinformed con- 
cerning my huſbands temper—he is not 


of that parkimonous diſpolition which you 


imagine.—If my expences only were in 
queſtion, I might continue to breathe the 
air of Europe—but more tender conlidera- 


tions urge him to preſs my return to In- 


dia—TI am not made a pecuniary ſacrifice. 
"You allow I owe much to my huſband 
I follow but the dictates of my duty to 


diſcharge that debt—the moſt ſacred debt 
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of which we know, and contracted i in the 
moſt ſolemn manner. 

I confeſs much is due to appearances, 
and the opinion of the world, yet not to 
wrong thoſe appearances, and that opi- - 
nion not to take from what is due to my- 
ſelf, I would, if circumſtances permitted, 
I would, indeed, turn from Deal to pay 
what is due to friendſhip. 5 

' You ſhould preſcribe for me but not 
_corporeally—let thoſe do it whoſe buſineſs 

it is—let them have their perquiſites, and 
fatten on the anguiſh of the valetudinary, 
while my Yorick aſſumed to himſelf the 
nobler taſk of preſcribing to the mind, 
and eradicating the diſorders of the ſoul— 
that is the taſk he can perform unrivaled, 
and for which Heaven peculiarly deflgned 
him, and lent his talents to benefit an un- 
feeling—a depraved world, | 
May thy wife and daughters be woke 
employed, than in adminiſtering to the an- 
guiſh of thy Indian—may they be the 
MA means and partakers of thy domeſtic hap- 
 pineſs—if they felt as I feel, they would 


think every toil a pleaſure which * 
thee — . 


F 2 


1 
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I cannot think , let Webel 1 


. a they pleaſe, that change of place could 


relieve me— I have tried it from one fide 
of the globe to the other, without ſuc- 


would certainly prove as efficacious, as 
the air of France and Naples - but my 
continuance here will be impollible. 


Anguiſh of mind, as you juſtly intimate, 


perhaps, proceeding from too great a de- 
gree of ſenfibility, and being conſtitutio- 


nally ailing, will, in my caſe, baffle the 


preſcriptions of art and the ane of 
the moſt able phyſicians, 91 8 
You lay, „There: is a dignity in vener- 


nl able affliction, which will not allow it 


„to appeal to the world for pity or re- 
dreſs.” — — You ſpeak from my heart, 
you have taken my ſentiment—oh! may 
I never be compelled to ſeek redreſs from 
the world, or be ſo unfortunate as to merit 
indiſcriminate pity. _ | 
If I am pitied- let it be by thee vet 


I would not wiſh thee to pity any thing. 


Thy worthy heart is ſo tender, that I 
am ſenſible, ſhouldfi thou have occaſion 


to pity any one, that thy anguiſh would 


_ ceſs—therefore Britain, and thy converle + 


2 


8 
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be more ſevere than that felt by the ob- 
ject of thy ſenſibility.—I would wiſh none 


but the flinty breaſted to feel pity, and | 
they are incapable of it. | 
But you grow merry—you aſs, If ever 
I ſhould become a widow , Heaven avert 
the hour! whether I would marry again ? 


Whether I would wes: h hand to Tome 


rich Nabob. | 
I think I never. ſhould give my a 


_ again—as I am afraid my heart would not 


go With it, — —But as to Nabobs, I deſpiſe 


them all—thoſe who nn to be Chriſ- 
| tians, I mean. 


Have they not . ati 
ak villages, and deſolated the plains of 
my native country ?—- —Alas! they have 
fertilized the immenſe fields of India, with 


the blood of its inhabitants—they have 


ſacrificed the lives of millions of my coun- 


trymen to their inſatiable_avarice—rivers 5 


of blood ſtream for vengeance againſt them 


_ —widows and ene e Wee 


for revenge. 

Then can thoſe foirits, Be have __ 
through blood, to gain riches and power, 
be congenial with the ſoul of Eliza, — 


' 
1 
} 
; 
| 
| 
$ 
x 
{ 
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could Yorick's hapleſs Indian bear the 
idea of 'an union with the murderers of 
her countrymen—no—ſhame Au Poverty 
be firſt my portion. 

+ Riches, as the origin of ls and 
fupport of the gaudy trappings of pride, 


IJ -contemn.— —Gold is beneficial only in 


the hands of virtue, when the benevolent 
hand is extended to petitionary diftreſs— 
or when ſoft-eyed humanity 8 90 the r 


tage of affliction to 
2, Shine its ſuperfluity awa "Er 


to diffuſe its bleſſings around, and bid ae 
big tear of joy ſtart from the eye of ſor- 
ro, and trickle down the woe-wan cheeks 
that begin to glow with ww Sepp 18 
wann ; 

Yes, my Bramin, were 1 a e 
_ thou a widower—I think I would 
give my hand to thee, preferable to any 
man exiſting—I would unite in the purity 
of heart, with my monitor—I would wed 
thy ſoul—my mind ſhould adopt thy ſen- 


timents, and become ORE whit way 


da y an. 


* - 4% 2 
4 f 4 * * 
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„ My rough genius ſhould at length refine, 
Acquiring worth by imitating thine ; 
With thee I'd wander o'r the hiſtoric page, 
And view the changing ſcenes of every age. 
Or led by thee, the lateſt tracts explore 
Of grave philoſophy's extenſive lore; 

Or now reclin'd in the Sylvean bow'r., 
With iy bards, enjoy the bliſsful 
hour. 3 


What matter diſparity of years, reſpect- 
ing the mortal part? The ſoul, that ray of 
immortality , is always ,yodſig;. and I am 
certain, thy ſoul is more vigorous than 
what the generality of mankind can boaſt, 

If any part of thee is old, it is the mo 
inſignificant.— The moſt valuable part is in 
all the vernal bloom of youthful Prime. 
A great poet ſays, | 


1585 For 8 3 1 can bo aſlign d. 
= "Ya in no face, but in the lover's mind,” 


At may not 1 improve the Fa 
not I _ 
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4 * mould one en on years 5 
|; waſte, 
aw s not in age, but in the lover's talle; 5 
If time towards the grave the body bring, 
The ſoul ſhines forth in all the charms ol 
ſpring. | 
Then let not frail corruption whe my 
| 3-9 | heart , KAN 
1 claim the ſoul , and love ch mmortal part. | 


But OWE afide—I ere Sterne 
will out-live every idea of ſuch an union. 
Lou ſay, She has ſold all the provinces 
in France I am glad of it—that ſhe may 
the ſooner purchaſe the fee un * her 
health in her native air. 
However, I honour thy lipper „and 
really prefer it to any aſſociation with the 
gay, the voluptuous, and the young but 
I would not have Mrs. Sterne put it off too 
| ſoon, for the ſake of thy domeſtic happineſs. 
Without joking, I am ſeriouſly, and with 
fincerity, in the utmoſt purity of affection: 5 
thine moſt unalterably, 9238 
Ex 124. 
P. 8. My heart will beat with impatience 
for an anſwer—be expeditious to eaſe its 


Mn 
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L E TT E R XXI. 
YORICK TO ELIZA. 
ur Dran ELIZA" © © 


Tnave been within the verge of the gates 
of Death.—I was ill the laſt time I wrote 
to you; and apprehenſive of what would 
be the conſequence.— My fears were but 
too well founded; for in ten minutes af- 
ter I diſpatched my letter, this poor, fine- 
ſpun frame of Yorick's gave way, and 1 
broke a veſſel in my breaſt, and could not 


ftop' the loſs of blood till four this morn- 
ing. I have filled all thy India handker- 


chiefs with it.—It came, I'think, from 
my heart! I fell aſleep, through weak- 
neſs. At fix T'awoke; with the boſom of 
my ſhirt ſteeped in tears. I dreamt T was | 
fitting under the canopy of Indolence; and 
that thou cameſt into the room 5 with a 
ſhaulin thy hand, and toldſt me, my ſpirit 
had flown to thee in the Downs, with 
tidings of my fate; and that you were. 
come to adminifter what conſ6lation filial 
affection could beftow , and to receive my 
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parting breath and bleſſing, — With that 
you folded the ,ſhaul about my waiſt, * 
and, kneeling, ſupplicated my attention. I 
awoke; but in what a frame! Oh ! my 
God! ,, But thou wilt number my tears, 
and put them all into thy bottle.” —Dear 
girl! I ſee thee, — thou art for ever preſent 
to my fancy, embracing my feeble knees, 
and raiſing thy fine eyes to bid me be of 
comfort: and when I talk to Lydia, the 
words of Eſau, as uttered by thee, per- 
petually ring in my.ears—,,Blels. me even 
alſo, my father!” —Bleſſing attend thee, 
thou child of my heart! 2 
My bleeding is quite es. and. I 
foal the principle of life firong within me: 
| lo be not alarmed, Eliza—I know I ſhall 
if 5 do well. I have eat my breakfaſt with 
hunger; and I'write to thee with a plea- 
ſure ariſing from that prophetic impreſſion 
in my imagination, that „ all will termi- 
nate to our heart's. content.“ Comfort thy- 
ſelf eternally with this perſuaſion, „ that 
the beſt of beings, as thou baſt ſweetly 
; expreſſed it, could not, by a combination 
ol accidents, produce ſuch a chain of 
events, merely to be the ſource of miſery 


1 5 
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to the waking pte engaged in them.“ 
The obſervation was very applicable, ve- 
ry good, and very elegantly expreſſed. I 
_ wifh my memory did juſtice to the word- 
ing of it. — Who taught you the art of 
writing ſo ſweetly, Eliza?—You haye ab- 
. folutely exalted it to a ſcience! When 1 
am in want of ready caſh, and ill health 
will permit my genius to exert itſelf, I 
ſhall print your letters, as finiſhed eſſays, 
2, by an unfertunate Indian lady.” The 
ſtyle is new; and would almoſt be a ſuf- 
- ficient recommendation for their ſelling 


well, without merit—but their ſenſe, na- 


. tural eaſe, and ſpirit, is not to be equal- 
led, I believe, in this ſection of the globe; 
nor, I will anſwer, for it, by any of your 
country-women in your's.—I have ſhew- 
ed your letter to Mrs. B—, and to half 
the literati in town. —You ſhall not be 
angry with me for it, becauſe I meant to 
do you honour by it.—You cannot ima- 
gine how many admirers your epiſtolary 
productions have gained you, that never 
viewed your external merits. I only won- 
der where thou couldſt acquire thy graces Me 
thy goodneſs „ thy — 
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connected! fo educated! Nature has, ſure- 
: zz ly, fiudied to make thee her peculiar care 
_ —for thou art, and not in my eyes alone, 
TY the beſt and faireſt of all her works. — 
—_— And ſo, this is the laſt letter thou „ 
| to receive from me; becauſe the Earl of 
Chatham, I read in the papers, is got to ; 
| the Downs*; and the wind „ H find, is ; þ 
1 | 8 fair. If ſo—bleſſed woman! take my laſt, j 
Fo , laſt farewell!—Cheriſh the remembrance | 
of me; think how I efteem, nay, how af- 
fectionately I love thee, and what a prize 
I ſet upon thee! Adieu, adieu! and with 
my adieu—let me give thee one fireight 
rule of conduct, that thou haſt heard from 
my lips in a thouſand nn I con- N 
center it in one word, | 


REVERENCE THYSELF. 


3, ws P 
. K — fnonn 


| „ EH SG 
Kine once more, Eliza}; May no an- 

guiſh of heart plant a wrinkle upon thy 

face, till I behold it again ! May no doubts 


or miſgivings diſturb the ſerenity of thy 


; mind, or awaken a, nn, thought non | 
Py Api 7 1767. LEE ngen by 
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thy children—for they are Yorick's—and 
Yorick is thy friend for ever! — Adieu, 
ms adieu! | WT 
P. S. Remember, that Hope ſhortens 
all journies, by [weetening them; — ſo ſing 
my little ſtanza on the ſubject, with the 
devotion of an hymn, every morning when 
thou ariſeſt, and thou wilt eat thy break- 
faſt with more comfort for it. 
Bleſſings, reſt, and Hygeia go with thee! 
Mayſt thou ſoon return, in peace and af. 


fluence, to illumine my night! I am, and x 


ſhall be, the laſt to deplore thy loſs, and 
will be the firſt to N „ and hail 
thy nee — 


- 3 WELL! 


LETTER XXII. 


. ELIZA TO YORICGK, 


Mx BRAMIN, , 


— is the laſt letter thou wilt receive 
| from me, while I am within fight of the 
Britiſh ſhore—the land of freedom, and 
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benevolence— the land which , to its own 
glory be it ſpoken, gave my Yorick being. 


I was terrified when I opened your laſt 
letter; - your illneſs gave me o che 1 Se. 
nuine concern. 


To break a blood vellel.i in Pa e | 
Ireadful !—I was alarmed at the intelli- 


gence, and my blood thrilled in my veins 5 
and curdled near my heart, when I read it. 


O that my India handkerchiefs had been 
ſtyptic, to give thee eaſe.— I was happy 
to read you had llept but your dream 
Heaven render it improphetic— Heaven 


keep me from the painful office of admi- 


niſtering to your diſlolution. - 

Thy tears I will treaſure i in my 3 
or at leaſt, I will weep for thee—fill it 
with my tears, and call them thine, as they 
are unfeignedly ſhed upon thy account. 
| Your imagination images to my feelings 
—you behold me in fancy in the very 


lupplicating poſture I ſhould aſſume, were 


I near you—I ſhould embrace! embrace! 


your knees, and look as if I bade you be | 


of comfort — for I ſhould only l 
hould be unable to a 


| 
[ 
: 
{ 
: 
: 
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1 join with thee in "bleſſing ay child ad 
_ heart—thy Lydia. 
-And all praiſe be given to that bounti- 
ful Being, who has healed thy diſorder, 
and ſtopped thy bleeding—who bade thee 
again „feel the n of * n 
„within thee.” | E 
All will certainly terminate to our heart's 
rontent—to think otherwiſe, is to enter- 
tain an ill opinion of an omnipotent Being 
—who is all wiſe—all merciful, and all 
good, whole benignity is equal to his 
power, and both are unbounded: 1 
You may inquire, who taught me the 
art of writing—it was even my Yorick !— 
ik I have any claim to 'merit—if my fiyle 
is, as you are pleaſed to ſay, new—if the 
eaſe and ſpirit of my compoſitions are not 
to be . or po praiſe is Wer due 
,Wyouffelf; r Dun rem Hine, 
I have taken the utmoſt pains to fteal 
your ſentiments your manner—the deli- 
cacy of your exprellions—the eaſy flow of 
your thoughts—the purity of your diction 
—in fine, I have in my writings aimed as 
much as poſſible to be Voriek. 
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But I cannot think my ſtyle N to 
what your prejudice in my en per- 
ſuades you it is; I can perceive manifeſt 
faults in my . compoſitions - myſelf, 1 am 
not laying a trap for future plaudits, in- 
deed I am not. beg that our correſpon- 
dence may be from the heart, not of the 
Heart;—therefore no compliments. 
I muſt, however, chide— I muſt, my 
Vorick, — for ſhewing my letters. — Tou tell 
me, you have ſhewn them to Mrs, B—, 


and to half the literati in town z—indeed 


you have been to blame —ſo to e | 
your Eliza's weaknels. „ 
She bares her heart to ee e it 
ae open — but ſhe would not have it 
lhewn ſo naked to every one in the ful- 
neſs. of her ſincerity.—Many things may 
lip from her unſuſpecting pen, which ſhe 
would not have known to any one, who 
could not, like thee, make great allow- 
ances in her favour — and on: the 
weaknels of her nature. 1 
Vou lay, „ ou cannot imagine how 
„„ many admirers your eee 81 5 
pr tions have gained you.“ os 
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Falſe flattery! — Their encomiums are 
illuſive—it is to you their compliments are 
paid they find you are blind to my er- 
rors—they perceive you implicitly admire 
all that comes from me—they pretend to 
coincide with your opinion, not to give 
you any uneafineſs they admire — they 
reverence you they will not mortify you, 
by declaring that any being you are 177 88 
1 0 to think perfect, is not ſo. TFT 

It is the reſpect due to the merits of my 
Yorick, that occaſions the many compli- 

ments paid to the. 2 deſerts of his 
_ Eliza. 

We are in the We wind is fair 
— we ſhall ſail this evening—the captain 
has juſt informed me ſo—I therefore took 
this opportunity to pour the effuſions of 
my heart to thee in haſte, 

Farewell, worthieft of men feeling 
being, thou art all ſentiment—farewell— 
I will—1I will cheriſh the remembrance of 
thee!—You tell me how you efteem me 
how affectionately. you love me—what a 
prize you ſet upon me. 

I efteem thee with equal ardour—T love _ 
thee with equal affection—I prize thee as 
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ardently— let me be ever dear to thy heart 
Sand an inbabitant of thy memory. 
I will reverence myſelf for my Yorick's . 
ſake— Iwill, . Vorick, who is ny friend | 
We ever. | 

1 will fing thy little ah to a in 
Ap matin and evening oriſons— yet I can- 
ot help deploring our ſeparation. . 

Farewell, my n 10 nnn. mo- 

nitor, Farewell. ae 
May een ata thee, wh peace 
crown thy waht with "ny 


Thine affectionately . | 
Thine everlaſtingly, ' — 
Adieu, adieu, adieu, 


* 


pe | 
P. S. I will, if t Solibie ; write by ſome 
OP nen to Ge e n 4 


* 
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"EE TERW I. 
TO erde f 


I HAVE been much concerned at 
Four overthrow; but our roads are ill con- 
trived for the airy vehicles now in faſhion. 
May it be the laſt fall you ever meet with 
in this world! But this reflection coſts 
me a deep ſigh — and I fear, my friend, 

you will get over it no cheaper Many, 
many are the ups and downs of life, and 
fortune muſt be uncommonly gracious to 
that mortal who does not experience a 
great variety of them though perhaps 
to theſe ny be wo as . of 6 


* * The krk 510 fich ek of this Colle 
tion are omitted, having been already in- 
ſerted amongſt thoſe ubliſhed by Mrs. M- 
DALLE. See Vol. I. Laren LIX. P. 1 ou 


and.LETTER LXXIX. P- 183. ar 
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5 as our pains: : there are date 


of delight in the vale as well as on the 


mountain; and the inequalities of nature 
may not be leſs neceſſary to pleaſe the 
_ eye—than the varieties of life to improve 
the heart. At beft we are but a ſhort-fight- | 
ed race of beings, with juſt light enough 
to diſcern our way— —To do that is our 
duty, and ſhould be our care! When a 
man has done this, he is ſafe, the reſt is 
* n 1 eee 


Cover his head with a turf or a tone, | 

Dore the ang ere read | | 
—1 viſe my abbey, as uſual; every even- 
ing Amid the mouldering ruins of ancient 
greatneſs I take my ſolitary walk; far re- 
moved from the noiſe and buſtle of a ma- 
licious world, I can cheriſh the fond re- 
membrance of my Cordelia. — Cordelia, 
thou wert kind, gentle, and beauteous! 
_ Thy beauties, rather let me ſay thy mis- 
. fortunes, firſt raiſed the flame of tender 
affection in my breaſt !— —But thy beau- 
ties. and thy misfortunes are palled away 
together ; and all that charmed mankind, 
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and delighted me, hename a clod of the ; 
valley !—Here, my Cordelia, I will weed 

clean thy grave—T will firetch myſelf upon 
_ it— —will wet it with my tears—and the 
traveller Thall not turn aſide to e 
me — 

But whither am I led? Do, my kind 
friend, excuſe the wanderings of my pen; 
it governs me, I govern not it— —Fare- 
wel; and receive the warmeſt affection of 

2 | ] L. STERNE. 
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. T E R II. 
10 X EX NXXX XXX 


1 FEAR that ere this you may have 
oſtentimes accuſed me of negligence, in 
not anſwering your laſt letters; but you. 
addreſſled them to me in London, and I 
was dying in the country.—I have been 
more ſorely afflicted this laſt time than I 
ever was before: had I followed the ad- 
vice of the faculty, it had been over with 
me; and, contrary to their opinion, I 
ventured to order myſelf a ſtout bleeding. 
E his, in all probability, ſaved me; for 
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how. long God only knows! —I am. Rill 
weak, and can hardly make myſelf.heard 


acroſs the table. — My ſpirits, the beſt 


friends I ever had in this world, ſtuck 
cloſe by me in this laſt conflict: by their 
kind aſliftance I have been able to bear 
the heavy load of life, and walk ſo mer- 

rily along the wilderneſs of this world.— 
Thanks to them, I have been able to 

whiſtle and fing in its moſt uncheery paths! 
Aus it has pleaſed heaven to let them 
accompany me thus far on my journey, 
I hope and truſt tity will not be ſuffered 
to leave me now that I am almoſt at the 
end of it. —I know: and feel (my friend) 
that this laſt ſentiment will give you pain! 
his, believe me, is moſt foreign to 
my wiſhes; but I have always writ from 
my heart—and-ſuppoling it to be my prac- 
tice to cheat the world, I have ever con- 
fidered the character of a friend too reſpect- 
able to make the ſport of an idle imagina- 
tion. To deceive is a baſe trade at beſt ;—but 
to deceive thoſe we love and value, is a 
folly fo totally inexcuſable, that I defy 
all the arts of [ophiſtry to frame an argu- 
ment in' its favour, — When I open my 
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heart—T ſhew all its follies —its caprices 
its wantonneſs-its virtues are all ex- 
polſed to view! and though by this means 
I lay myſelf open to the illiberal and the 
ill-natured, who are ever ready to ſeize 
the opportunity of gratifying their dirty 
paſſions ; — and withal are ſo numerous, 
that hypocriſy, with reſpect to them, is 
accounted a virtue but 7 ſhew all /—This 
may be imprudent and I am told by ſome 
_ ſentimental prudes—that it is indecent ;— 
if ſo, let them put their fans before their 
faces, or walk on the other fide of the 
 way.—Diſguiſe is the faſhion; and the 
man who does not uſe it is called a Li- 
bertine: for my part—I hate a maſk, and 
will never wear one K am not aſhamed 
of my failings, while I feel that I have 
ſome little ſtock of virtue to counterbalance . 
them. — —The man who hides nothing, 
who varniſhes nothing, when applauſe, 
when honour comes, and come it muſt to 
ſuch , finds no buſy ſomething in his breaſt 
that gives the lie toit.—*Tis his own, and 
his heart will anſwer it.— Of all ſycophants, 
ſcourge me thoſe who flatter themſelves! 
— —He who ſpeaks peace to himſelf when 
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there is no peace, is acting a part he can- 


not long ſupport — The ſcene cloſes — the 
curtain drops—and he is himſelf again. 
The follies, the errors of mankind I fin- 


cerely forgive, as I hope to be forgiven; 
Sand when a man has mounted on his 


hobby-horſe, let him amble, or trot, or 


gallop, ſo he will be quiet, and not let 
his heart do miſchief—God ſpeed him! 


And if 1 feel inclination to put on my 
fool's cap, and jingle the bells for two or 


| three hours of the four-and-twenty —or 


the whole twenty-four hours together — 


what is that to any one?—O, Sir, you 
will be called trifling, fooliſh, etc. etc.— 
With all my heart!/—Pray, good folks, 


fall on—neyer ſpare!—Fair ladies, have 
you got your bellies full?—If ſo, much 
good may it do you!—But, Sir, we muſt 
prove you to be a rogue, a raſcal, an 
hypocrite.—Alas ! I have nothing to give 
you but my fool's cap and my hobby- 
borſe—If they are not ſufficient, I muſt 


beg leave to recommend you to that pale- 
faced, folemn, ſtiff-ſtarched figure who is 


this moment entering that church; fall upon 
him ;—and for once in your lives, per- 
vou may hit the mark. 
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I fear, my good friend, you will begin 
to think, that however my ſpeaking fa- 
culties are obſtructed, that one of writing 
till remains free and large — But here is 
the grief—it is but writing! My pen is a 
leaden one, and it is with ſome difficulty 
T trail it on to allure you w my 9 : 
moſt cordially 
Yours, | 
| L. STERNE., 


6. * 


LETTER In. 
"TO _ 


F HAVE'nor been « furlong from Shan 
dy-hall fince I wrote to you laſt—but why 
is my pen ſo perverſe? —I have been 
_ to—, and my errand was of ſo peculiar 
a nature, that I muſt give you an account 
of it. —Vou will ſcarce believe me when 
I tell you, it was 10 out- juggle a juggling 
attorney; to put craft, and all its power, 
to defiance; and to obtain juſtice from 
one — who has a heart foul enough to take 
advantage of the miſtakes of honeſt im- 

| - H 2 
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| plicity, and who has raiſed a conſiderable 
fortune by artifice and injuſtice. However, 
I gained my point!—It was a ſtar and 


garter to me Ehe matter was as fol- 


Jows: + 


35A poor a; the 8 25 my Veſtal, 


55 having by the ſweat of his brow, dur- 
„ing a courſe of many laborious years, 


„ ſaved a ſmall ſum of money, applied to 
„ this ſcribe to put it out to uſe for him: 
„this was done, and a bond given for 
„the money.—The honeſt man, having 
„no place in his cottage which he thought 


„ ſufficiently ſecure, put it in a hole in 


„the thatch, which had ſerved inſtead of 
„ à firong box to keep his money. — In 


2» this fituation the bond remained till the 


„ time of receiving the intereſt. drew nigh. 
„But alas !—the rain which had done 
„no miſchief to his gold, had found. out 
„his paper ſecurity , and had rotted it to 
„ pieces!“ —It would be a difficult matter 
to paint the diftreſs of the old country- 


man upon this diſcovery; — he came to 


me weeping ,:and begging my advice and 
alliftance!—It cut me to the heart! 


- -Frame to yourſelf the picture of a man 


1 Ly 
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| upwards of ſixty years of age—who hay- 
ing with much penury and more toil; with 
the addition of a ſmall legacy, ſcraped - 

together about fourſcore pounds to ſup- 
Port him in the infirmities of old age, and 
to be a little: portion for his child when 
he ſhould be dead and gone—lof his little 
hoard at once! and to aggravate his mis- 
fortune, through his own neglect and in- 
caution.—,, If I was young, Sir, (ſaid he) 
„my affliction would have been light 
„ and I might have obtained it again;— 
„„ but I have loſt my comfort when I moſt 

„ wanted it!—My Raff is taken from me : 
„when I cannot go alone; and I have 
„nothing to expect, in future life, but 

„the unwilling charity of a Pariſh Offi- 

„cer. —Never, in my whole life, did I 
wiſh to be rich, with ſo good a grace, as 
at this time! — What a luxury it would 
have been to have ſaid to this afflicted 
fellow. creature, —,, There is thy money 
„ go thy ways —and be at peace.” —But 
- alas! the Shandy family were never much 
encumbered with money; and I (the poor- 
5 eſt of thein all) could only aflift him with 

good counſel: but I did not ſtop here.— 
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1 went myſelf with him to——, where 
= by perſuaſion, threats, and ſome art, 
8 which (by the bye) in ſuch a cauſe, and 
with ſuch an opponent, was very juſtifi- 
able—I ſent my poor client back to his 
home, with his comfort and his bond re- 
ſtored to him.— Bravo! — Bravo! | 
If a man has a right to be proud of any 
thing, —it is of a good action, done as it 
ought to be, without any baſe intereſt 
lurking at the bottom of it. mne 
. 


L. STERNE. 


LETTER IV. 


+. TO — V. 


3 Or eee ee ee eee 
Which I am worth in the world, I would 
this moment freely give-the latter of them 
to find out by what irrefiftible force of 
magic it is that IJ am influenced to write 
a letter to you upon ſo: ſhort an acquaint- 
3 ance.— Short did I ſay ?—I unſay it again 
e —[ have been acquainted with Mrs. V—— 


* 
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this long and many a day: for, ſurely, the 
moſt penetrating of her ſex need not be 
told, that intercourles of this kind are 
not to be dated by hours, days, or months 
but by the [low or rapid progrels of our 
intimacies, which are meaſured only by 
the degrees of penetration by which we 
diſcover characters at once — or by the 
openneſs and frankneſs of heart which 
lets the obſerver into it without the paing 
| of reflection. Either of theſe ſpares us what 
a ſhort life could ill afford—and that is 
the long and unconſcionable time in form- 
ing connexions, which had much better 
be ſpent in taſting the [ſweets of them.— 
Now .of this frame and contexture'is the 
fair Mrs. V——; her character is to be 
read at once ſaw it before I had walk- 
ed twenty paces behde her—I believe in 
my conſcience, dear Lady, if truth was 
known, that:you have no znfide at all. 
That you are graceful, elegant, and 
defirable, etc. etc. — every common be- 
holder who can ſtare at you, as a Dutch 
boor does at the Queen of Shaba, - can 
ealily find out; - but that you are ſenſible, 
gentle and tender, and from one end to 
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the other of you full of the ſweeteſt tones 
and modulations, requires a deeper re- 
ſearch, —You are a ſyſtem of harmonic vi- 
brations—the ſofteſt and beſt attuned of 
all inftruments.—Lord! I would give away 
my other caſſock to touch you — But in 
giving my laſt rag of prieſthood for that 
pleaſure, I ſhould be left naked—to ſay 
nothing of being quite diſordered So di- 
vine a hand as your's would preſently put 
me into orders again—but if you ſuppoſe 
this would leave me as you found me, 
believe me, dear Mrs. V——, you are 
much miſtaken.— All this being duly put 
together, pray, dear Lady, let me aſk you, 


. what buſineſs you had to come here from 


——?-'or, to ſpeak more to the purpoſe, 
what buſineſs have you to return back 


gagain ? — The deuce take you with your 


muſical and other powers! Could nothing 
ſerve you, but you muſt turn Triſtram 
Shandy's head, as if it was not turned 
enough already—As for your turning my 
Heart—I forgive you, as you have been 
lo good as to turn it towards ſo excellent 

and heavenly an object — | 
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Now, dear Mrs. 4a if pou can W 
it, do not think of yourſeif— 
But believe me to be, 
n the higheſt eſteem 
Nur -your character and ſelf, 
LG Your 15 . 
7 * Srrans. 


ü * 


i 


FROM DR. EUSTACE IN AMERICA, 1 
IHE REV. MR. STERNE, WITH A 
Saen WALKING-STICK: 


Ki SIR! Sri e 
Warm 1 I Affure you' aid 1 am a 1 
admirer of Triſtram Shandy, and have, 


ever fince his introduction into the world, 


been one of his moſt zealous defenders 
againſt the repeated aſſaults of prejudice 
and miſapprehenſion, I hope you will not 
freat this unexpected appearance in his 
company as an int rufen: 4 
Tou ͤ know it is an obſervution as re- 
markable for its truth as for its antiquity, 
that a ſimilitude of ſentiments is the ge- 
neral parent of friendſhip.—It cannot be 
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wondered at, that I ſhould... conceive an 


efteem for a perſon whom Nature had 


moſt indblgently enabled to friſk and cur- 


vet with eaſe through all thoſe intricacies 
of ſentiment, which. from irreſiſtible pro- 
penſity ſhe had impelled me to trudge | 


through without merit or diſtinction. 


The only reaſon. that gave riſe to this 


- addreſs to you, is my accidentally having 
met with a piece of true Shandeyan ſta- 
- tuary, I mean according to vulgar opinion, 


for to ſuch judges both appear equally de- 
ſtitute of regularity or deſign.— It was made 


by a very ingenious gentleman of this pro- 


vince, and preſented to the late Governor 
Dobbs. After his death Mrs. D. gave it me: 


its lingularity made many defirous of pro- 


curing it; but I had relolved, ar firſt, not 


to part with it, till, upon reflection, I 


thought it would be a very proper and 


probably not an unacceptable compliment 


to my favourite author, and in his hands 
might prove as ample, a field for medita- 
tion as a button-hole or a broomſtick. 


I have the honour to be, etc. etc. 


1 0 


n 
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8 1 R, 
London, hog 9» 1768. 


1 THIS 0 0 your obliging | 


Shandeyan piece of ſculpture along with 


it, of both which teſtimonies of your regard 


I have the juſteſt ſenſe, and return you, 
dear Sir „ my beſt thanks and acknowledg- 
ment. Your walking-ftick is in no ſenſe 
more Shandaick than in that of its having 


| more handles than one: the parallel 
breaks only in this, that in uſing the ſtick 


every one will take the handle which ſuits - 


his convenience. In Triſtram Shandy the 


handle is taken which ſuits the, paſſions, 
their ignorance or their ſenſibility. There 


is fo little true feeling in the herd of the 5 


world, that I wiſh I could have got an 


act of parliament, when the. books firſt 


appeared, that none but wiſe men ſhould 


look into them. It is too much: to write 
books, and find heads to underſtand them; 


the world, however, ſeems to come into 
1 1 2 


— 


* * R 
- . 2 
— 
| | » 
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a better temper about them, the people 
of genius here being to a man on its fide; 


and the reception it has met with in France, 
Italy, and Germany, has engaged one 


part of the world to give it a ſecond reading. 
The other, in order to be on the ſtrongeſt 
fide, has at length agreed to ſpeak well 
of it too. A few hypocrites and Tartuffes, 


. whole approbation could do it nothing but 


diſhonour, remain unconverted. 
I am very proud, Sir, to have had a 


man like you on my ſide from the beginning; 


but it is not in the power of every one to 
taſte humour, however he may wiſh it; it is 
the gift of God: and, beſides, a true feeler 
always brings half the entertainment along 


with him; his own ideas are only called 


forth by what he reads, and the vibrations 
within him entirely correſpond with thoſe 
excited, —"Tis like INE eit and not 
che book. int 7 467 SLE: 539 i; A 

In a week's time 1 wan be dehvered ot | 
two volumes of the Sentimental Travels 
of Mr. Yorick through France and Italy; 
but, alas! the ſhip ſails three days too ſoon, 
and T have but to lament it deptives me 
of te pleafure of preſenting them to you, 


2 
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Believe me, dear Sir, with great thanks 
for the honour you have done BA, with 
true efteem, | _ 1 811 

Your obliged humble La thay | 
L. STERNEs« 


* * wg. . ' , WG 
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Tow is even as ibaa told mes my good 


friend ,—a beckon from an old female ac- 
quaintance has led me a dance to- —. 
It was too great a temptation to be thrown 
in the way of ſuch a finner;—lo I have 
bid adieu to Shandy Hall till the beginning 
of October—which, by the bye, is one 
of the fineſt months in the year in this part 
of the kingdom — This is added, by the 
way, to induce you to return to me at 
that time: if you cannot, let me know 
where you are to be the beginning of the 


| following month, and the wheels of my 


chariot ſhall roll rapidly ee you. 
I have not been quite idle fince you; left 


me » but, amidſt a thouſand impediments , 


have ſnatched one valume more for a gouty 


* 
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and ſplenetic world. I ſuppoſe this will 
overtake you at the Hot-Wells, as you 
are walking a ſentimental foot - pace beſide 
the phthifical nymph of the fountain—If 
ſo—protect and cheriſh her, whoſoever ſhe 


be; and tell her, that ſhe has Triftram 


Shandy's wiſhes for her recovery and hap · 
pineſs. — Had I lived in days of yore, when 
virtue and ſentiment bore a price, I ſhould 
have been the moſt peerleſs knight of them 


all!—Some tender-hearted damſel in dil- 


'treſs would ever have been my object :— 
to wipe away the tears from off the cheek 
of ſuch a friendleſs fair-one, I would go 


| to Mecca—and for a * d _ ed 


THF world.— 
In this laſt ſentiment my beſt friend was 
uppermoſt in my thoughts! | 
But wherefore do I think of arms and. 
Dulcineas, —when, alas, my ſpear is 
grown ruſty, and is fit only to be hung in 


the old family-hall, among piſtols without 
__ cocks, m n _ urs loſt en 
vizards.” ON e ee 


As for my health, which you ſo kindly 


- inquire after I cannot brag of it it is not 
| Ho well with me this year as it was the 


- 
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Taiwan: I fear I "PER little on my fide 
but laughter and good ſpirits ! Theſe have 
ſtood me in great ſtead for twenty years 
paſt: how long they may be able to keep 
the field, and prolong the combat—for at 
beſt it is but prolonging a conteſt which 
muſt at laſt end in their defeat—I know 
not!—Nevertheleſs, for the days that are 
paſt, as well as thoſe which are to come 
IT will eat my bread in peace: and be it 
but bread and water, and I have ſuch a 
friend as you, I will find a way, ſomehow 

or —_—_— to make merry over it. 
e hs * 4 
84 I. Srzanz. 


FUE WY = i 


* SNATCH half an Gon while my Ain 
ner is getting ready, to tell you I am thus 
far on my way to Shandy Hall: — two 
more ſtages}, and I ſhall be at the end of 
a tedious journey, —Report, for the fourth 
time, has numbered me with dead;—and 
it was generally believed. in this part of 
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the etl that my bones were laid in 
elaſſie ground. This I do not mach won- 
der at for, to make the beſt of it, my 
conſtitution is but a ſcurvy one, and to 
keep the machine a going a little longer, 
has been the only motive for my running 
away from my friends and my country 
Jo much as I have done of late ;—though 
weak as itis, it has ſomehow or other wea- 
thered more florms than-many a ſtouter 
one has been able to do; —could I but 
transform myſelf into a bird of pallage, 
and go and come with the ſummer—Lthink 
1 ſhould give the lie to a few more reports 


ol this nature before I am called in good 


earneſt to make a report of myſelf and all 
my actions to the Being who made me. 
The book of engravings which 1 left 
with you, I muſt recommend to your care 
for a few weeks longer: — nay, — if you 
think they are worthy, of your acceptance 
—keep. them for ever!—for to tell you the 
truth, Ihave now no occaſion for them, — 
This is rather an ungracious way of- mak - 
ing an offering, but you will excuſe me 
when 1 tell you, —that the dear young 
lady at whoſe feet I intended to lay them 


7 Write. 
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down, and for whoſe ſake I had preſerv- 
ed them with ſo much care, is gone to 
that country from whence no one returns, 
-—Genius, — wit, — beauty, — goodneſs— 
all, all weed in her!— —every vir- 
tue, — every grace!—lI could write for ever 
on ſuch a theme but I muſt have done. 
151 Surely the pleaſures which ariſe from 
contemplating ſuch characters, — embrac- 
ing the urn which contains their aſhes, — 
_ and. ſhedding the tears of friendſhip over 
it—are far, far ſuperior to the nn Joys 
of ſenſe—or ſenſuality. ' | 

Ik you do not like the laſt Mate abi g 
Stay you be ſo kind as to ſcratch it out; 
for that is a liberty I have never yet 
ventured to . Oy with VO OP 3 


A8 . }- 
25 Nours moſt bar 3 
coor e ee e 3 . STERNE: * 


J 5 
48 


LETTER . 


10 ——.—. 


ee it. BEHELD hay ww Ss | 
pathetic eye petrified my fluids — — the 
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liquid | diſſolution drowned' thoſe- onee- 
bright orbs—the late ſympathetic features, 
Jo pleaſing in their harmony, are now 
blaſted — withered — and are dead; — her 
charms are dwindled into a melancholy 
which demands my pity;—Yes—my friend | 
—our once ſprightly and vivacious Harriot 
is that very object that muſt thrill your 
_ foul.— How abandoned is that heart which 
bulges the tear of innocence, and is the 
cauſe, the fatal cauſe of overwhelming the 
ſpotleſs ſoul, and plunging the yet-untaint- 
ed mind into a ſea of ſorrow and repent- 
ance. Though born to protect the fair, 
does not man act the part of a Demon? 
Arft alluring by his temptations, and then 
triumphing in his victory When villainy 


gets the aſcendency, it ſeldom leaves the 


wretch till it has thoroughly polluted him. 
 —T——, once the: joyous companion of 
our juvenile extravagances, by a deep- 
laid ſcheme fo far ingratiated himſelf into 
the good graces of the old man—that even 
he, with all his penetration and expe- 
rience, (on which old folks generally 
pique themſelves) could not perceive his 
drift, and, like the goodneſs of bis own 
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heart, believed him bonowrable=Hab I 
known his pretenfions —T would have 
flown on the wings of friendſhip—of re- 
gard—of affection—and reſcued the lovely 
innocent from the hands of the ſpoiler, — 
Be not'alarmed at my declaration I have 
been long bound to her in the reciprocal 
bonds of affection z— but it is of a more 
delicate ſtamp than the groſs materials 
nature has planted in us for procreation— 
I hope ever to retain the idea of inno- 
cence and love her ſtill: I would love the 
whole ſex were they equally deſerving.” 
— — — —taking her by the hand—the 
other thrown round her waiſt—after an 
intimacy allowing ſuch' freedoms—with a 
look deceitfully pleaſing, the villain pour- 
ed out a torrent of proteftations—and— 
though oaths are ſacred—ſwore with all 
the fortitude of a conſcientious man—the 
depth of his tove—the height of his eſteem 
—the ſtrength of his attachment; —by theſe 
and other artful means to anſwer his aban- 
doned purpoſe—(for which you know he 
is but too well qualified)—gained on the 
open inexperienced heart of the generous 
Harriot, and robbed her of her brighteſt 
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jewel.—Ob, England! where are your ſe- 
nators?—where are your laws ?—Ye Hea- 
vens! where reſts your deadly thunder? 
why, are your bolts reſtrained from o' er- 
- whelming with vengeance this vile ſeducer. I 
I. my friend, —I was the miniſter ſent 
by juſtice to revenge her wrongs— revenge? 
I diſclaim it —to redrels her wrongs.— 
The news of affliction, flies—1 heard it, 
| rr. poſted to ****, where forgetting my 
5 character this is the ſtyle of the enthu- 
3 Gaſt—it moſt became my character—I ſaw 
N him in his retreat—T flew out of the chaiſe 
| caught bim bythe _collar—and in a tu- 
mult of paſſion - demanded - ſure, if anger 
is excuſable, it muſt be when it is excited 
by a deteſtation of vice -I demanded him 
10 reſtore — alas! what was not in his 
power to return. — Vengeance — and ſhall 
5 theſe yermin—theſe ſpoilers of the fair 
= theſe. murderers of the mind — lurk and 
H creep about in dens, ſecure to themſelves 
and pillage. all around them ?—Diftracted 
with my rage — I charged him with his 
crime—exploded his baſeneſs condemn- 
ed his villainy—while coward guilt ſat 
on his ſullen brow, and, like a criminal 


CE ee end 
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conſcious of his deed, tremblingly pro- ; 

nounced his fear. He hoped means might 

be found for a ſufficient atonement—of- 
fered a tender of his hand as a ſatisfac- 
tion, and a life devoted to her ſervice as 
a recompence for his error.—His humilia-- 
tion firuck me—'twas. the only means he 
could have contrived to alluage my anger. 
—I hefitated—pauſed—thought— and ill 
muſt think on ſo important a concern, — 
Aſlſiſt me—I am half afraid of truſting my 
Harriot in the hands of a man whoſe cha- 
racters I'too well know to be the anti- 
podes of Harriot's—he all fire and diſſi- 
pation!—ſhe all meekneſs and ſentiment! 
—nor can 1 think there is any hopes of 
reformation.—,, The offer proceeds more 
from ſurpriſe or fear, than juſtice and fince- 
rity,” the world—the world will exclaim, 


and my Harriot be a caſt-off from ſociety, 


Let her — 1 had rather ſee her thus, 
than miferably linked for life to a lump 
of vice.—She ſhall retire to ſome corner 
of the world, and there weep out the re- 
mainder of her days in ſorrow—forgetting 
the wretch who has abuſed her confidence, * 
| but ever ma the friend who con- 


4 


LY 
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Foles her in ** „ my dear 


3 „hall bear a part with me in the 


_ delightful taſk of whiſpering „ peace to 
thoſe who are in trouble, and Rang the 
1 in ſpirit,” 


Adieu, 8 5 
v # FE 937 9 ky STERNE, FT 
| _ | * „ 
25 "LETTER X. _ 
| 10 eee 
N 1K. 13 42 * 


1 FEEL the weight of obligation which 
your friendſhip has laid upon me, and if 
it ſhould never be in my power to make 


vou a recompence, I hope you will be 
recompenſed at the „ reſurrection of the 


juſt.“ —Lhope, Sir, we [hall both be found 
- in that catalogue; —and we are encourag- 
ed to hope, by the example of Abraham's 
faith, even „ againſt hope — I think there 
is, at leaſt, as much probability of our 
reaching and rejoicing in the ,, haven where 
we would be,” as there was of the old 
patriarch's having a child by his old wife. 


here is not any perſon, living or dead, 


STERNE's LETTERS. 111 


whom I have ſo ſtrong a defire to ſee and 
eonyerſe with as yourſelf :—indeed/I have 
no inclination. to viſit, or ſay. a ſyllable to 
but a few perſons in this lower vale of 
vanity and tears beſides you but I often 
derive a peculiar ſatisfaction in converfing 
with the ancient and; modern dead, —who 
yet live and ſpeak excellently in their 
works. — My neighbours think me ofter 
alone, — and yet at ſuch times I am in 
company with more than five hundred 
mutes— each of whom, at my pleaſure, 
communicates his ideas to me by dumb 
Ggns—quite as intelligibly as any perſon 
living can do by the uttering of words,— 
They always keep the diſtance from me 
which I direct, — and, with a motion of 
- ay hand, I can bring them as near to me 
as I pleaſe, —I lay hands on fifty of them 
ſometimes in an evening, and handle them 
as I like they never complain of ill- 
| ulage ,—and when diſmilled from my pre- 
lence— though ever ſo abruptly—take no 
offence. Such convenience is not to be en» 
joyed—nor ſuch liberty to be taken—with 
the living: —we are bound in point of 


zood - manners to admit all our pretended 
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friends when they knock for an entrance, 


and diſpenſe with all the nonſenſe or im- 
Ppertinence which they broach till they- 
think proper to withdraw; nor can we 
take the liberty of humbly and decently 


oppoſing their ſentiments without exciting 
their-diſguft, and being in danger of their 


ſplenetic | pF p alter wy" have 

left us. . 9 
L am weary of uhtag to = many. 

who though quick of hearing are ſo „ flow 


N of heart to believe” — propofltions which 


are next to ſelf. evident. Vou and I were 
not caſt in one mould ,—Ccorporal compari- 
ſon will atteſt it, and yet we are faſhion. 


ed fo much alike, that we may paſs for 
twins. Were it poſſible to take an in- 

ventory of all our ſentiments and feelings 
juſt and unjuſt—holy and impure—there 


would appear as little difference between 


them as there is between inſtinct and rea- 
fon—or wit and madneſs. The barriers 
which ſeparate theſe—like the real eſſence 


of bodies —eſcape the piereing eye of me- 
taphyficks, and cannot be pointed out 
more clearly than geometricians define a 


ſtraight line, Which f is ſaid to have length 
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without breadth. — —— — O ye learned 
anatomical aggregates, who pretend to in- 
ſtruct other aggregates! be as candid as 
the ſage whom ye pretend to reyere—and 
tell them, that all you know is, that you 
know nothing. 

— —1 have a mort to communi- 
cate to you on different ſubjects—my moun- 

tain will be in labour till I ſee you—and 
- then—What then?—Why, you muſt ex- 

pect to ſee it bring forth—a mouſe. —I 
therefore beſeech you to have a watchful 
eye to the cats ;—but it is ſaid mice were 
defigned to be killed by cats cats to be 
worried by dogs, etc. etc.—This may be 
true—and I think I am made to be killed 


by my cough, — which is a perpetual 


plague to me. What, in the name of ſound 
lungs, has my cough to do with you—or 
—you with my cough ? 1 
? I. STzas. 


: End of the Letters publiſhed anonymouſly. 
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INTRODUCTION, . 


Tur wes letters have been Gs | 
years in the poſſeſſion of the Editor; their d 
Publication was deferred, as he was in 
daily expectation, that time and opportu- 
nity would happily have been productive ' 
of a larger acquiſition; but deſpairing of 
any further ſuecels, he has ventured to 
preſent them to the public, with whom 
he muſt lincerely regret | the loſs we ſuſtain 
by not retrieving a larger correſpondence. 
The odious light in which many poſthu- 
mous ublications are deſervedly viewed, 
by the diſcerning few, would have ſunk 
theſe letters in oblivion, if they had re- 
flected the leaſt diſcredit on the morals or 
literary. merit of an author who ſo juftly 
_ deſerves the very diſtinguiſhed attention { 
he has received; but, on the contrary , as | 
they reflect honour on the author in eve- 
ry capacity, and place him in the moſt 
pleaſing point of view, and as they carry 
with them evident and convincing marks 
of originality. be AR the mol iner̃e · 
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delous _ applaud his eng , and 
be fully ſatisfied of their authenticity, as 
he would be always happy to add to, 
rather than diminiſh the luſtre of literary 
kame; thinking it almoſt | as criminal to 
. commit a literary as a corporal murder. 
Some apology may be thought necella- 
ry for ſubjoining the laft letter, as it has al- 
ready appeared in a ſmall pamphlet about 
ſeven years ago; but as it was never at- 
tended to for want of being lufficiently 
known, the editor hopes the public will 
unite with him in wiſhing not a daſh of 
his author's pen might be loſt; for which 
| reaſon he could not refit the temptation 
4 ok preſerving it, though it might be of a 
| ” temporary nature.—The following account 
of it is taken from ſome anecdotes of Mr. 5 
Sterne's life, lately publiſhed, and pre- 
Kxed to the before mentioned r , 
as an advertiſement. | "9h 
| | —=,, For ſome time Mr. Sterne lived, 
in a retired manner, upon a ſmall curacy 
in Yorkſhire, and, probably, would have 
remained in the Tame obſcurity, if his 
lively genius had not diſplayed itſelf upon 
"Th an ocean which ſecured him a friend, 
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and paved the way for his promotion. 
A perſon who filled a lucrative henefice, 
was not ſatisfied with enjoying it during 


his own life-time; but exerted all his 


in- 


tereſt to have it intailed on his wife and 
ſon after his deceaſe : the gentleman that 
. expected the reyerfion ' of this poſt was 


Mr. Sterne's friend, who had not, how- 


ever, ſufficient influence to prevent the ſuc- 
cels of his adverſary.— At this time Sterne's 
ſatirical pen operated ſo. irongly, that 
the intended monopolizer informed him, 
if he would ſuppreſs the publication of 
his Jarcafm, he would refign his preten- 


fions to the next candidate.“ 


* 4 1; 


The title of this piece, it appears, was 
to have been, „ The Hiſtory of a good 
„ warm Watch-Coat, with which the pre- 
| * ſent Poſſeſſor is not content to cover his 
„own ſhoulders, unleſs he can cut out of 
„it, a Petticoat for his Wife, ang” a wo 


„of Breeches for his Son.“ | 
Whenever genius is diſtinguiſhed; 


"wil; naturally, excite our ments 
man ever claimed a greater right to that 
attention than the author of Triftram :—a 


natural vivacity, united with a ſentimen- 


> 
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tal delicacy, and a tenderneſs felt by eve. 
ry ſuſceptible. ſoul, deſerves commenda- 
tion: we muſt rank Sterne as one of the 
moſſ celebrated originals: „, „He plays with | 
the fancy, and. ſometimes, perhaps, too 
wWantonly; but, While he thus defignedly 
maſks his eee he comes at once 
upon the heart, refines it, amends it, ſof- 
tens it, beats down each ſelfiſh barrier 
from about it, and opens every ſource of 
pity and benevolence.” This is the true 
characteriſtic of our Author, whoſe poig - 
nant wit, and ſentimental tenderneſs, will 
ever immortalize his memory, while taſte 
exiſts; and, though I muſt,” unwillingly, 
ſubſoribe to the opinion of my Author, 
that „It is not in the power of every one 
„„ to taſte humour, however he may wiſh 
, it. —It is the gift of God; et, I truſt, 
the majority of my readers are poſſeſſed 
of that gift, and will heartily rejoice, with 
me, in the opportunity of preſerving thele 
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LETTER I. 
10 W. c. ES. 


| Comwould, July I, 1764. 


. AM lake er at my bower and a: 
truſt that you have no longer any doubt 
| about coming to embower it with me, Hav 
ing for fix months together been running 
at the ring of pleaſure, you will find that 
repoſe here which, all young as you are, 


claſſical ; or ſentimental. as it ſhall pleaſe 
you beſt. My milk-maids ſhall-weaye-you - 
garlands; and every day, after coffee, I 
will take you to pay a viſit to my nuns. 


Do not, however, indulge your fancy 


beyond meaſure, but rather let me indulge 
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mine; or, at leaſt, let me give you the 
hiftory of it, and how the fair ſiſterhood 


7 dwell in one of its vifionary corners. 


Now, what is all this about? you'll ſay. 
— Have a few moments patience, and I 
will tell ou. 

You muſt know, thats that. on palſing 
out of my back-door, I very ſoon gain a 
path, which, after conducting me through 


ſeveral verdant meadows and ſhady thic- 
kets, brings me in about twenty minutes 


to the ruins of a monaſtery, where in 
times long paſt, a certain number of cloi- 


flered females devoted their—lives— —1 


fearce know what I was going to write 
to religious -folitude. — This ſaunter. of 
mine, when I take it, I call paving 4 
VISIT TO MY NUNS. © | 182 7 

Is is an awful [pot a ende flow by | 
155 and a lofty bank, covered with wood, 


bids the thoughts, if they were ever ſo 
diſpoſed, from wandering away from the. 


place, Solitary Sanctity never found a no 


more appropriated to her nature tn * | 


is a place for an antiquary to ſejourn in 
for a month— and examine with all the 
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Hirit of ruſty reſearch, But J am no ant 
quary, as you well know and therefore 
I come here upon a different and a better 

errand—that is—to- examine myfelf. 
80 I lean, lackadaykically, over a gate 


and look at the paſſing fiream—and for- 
give the ſpleen, the gout, and the envy 


of a malicious world. And, after having 
taken a ftroll beneath mouldering arches, 
I ſummon the fifterhood together, and take 
the faireſt among them, and fit down with 


her on a fione, beneath a bunch of alders 


And do what? you'll ſay—Why I exa- 
mine her gentle heart, and ſee how it is 
attuned; I then gueſs at her wiſhes, and 


play with the croſs that hangs at her bo- 


fom—in ſhort—I make love to her. 
Fie, for ſhame! Triftram—that is not as 
it ought to be.— Now I declare, on the 


contrary, that it is exactly what it ought 


to be; for though philoſophers may ſay, 
among the many other fooliſh things phi. 
loſophers have laid, that a man who is 


in love is not in his right ſenſes;—I do 


aſſert; in oppoſition to all their ſaws and 


ſee-ſaws, that he is never in his right 


ſenſes, or I would rather lay, his right 
L 2 
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' ſentiments, but when he: is. purſuing ſome 
Dulcinea or other. If that ſhould: be the 
_'cale- with you at this moment, I will for- 
give your ſtaying: from me; but if this let- 
ter ſhould find you at the inſtant when. 
your laſt flame is blown out, and before 
a new one is lighted up, and you ſhould 
not take poſt and come to me and my 
nuns, I will abuſe in their names and my 
own, to the end of the chapter—though 
I believe, after all, at the end of the 
chapter I Thould feel myſelf e 
ly urs 8 1 : 
| | L. Senann- 


n i - 
TO W. C. REQ: 
oi, Mop 1 2 1764. 


Anv 0 you have been at the Coats of | 
the learned. —If I could. have gueſſed at 
ſuch: an. intention, I would have contriv- 
ed that ſomething in an epiſtolary hape 
ſhould: have met you there, with half a. 
dozen lines recommending you to the care 
of the Maſter of Jeſus. — He was my tutor 
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when I was at college, and a very good 
kind of man. He uſed to let me have my 
way, when I was under his direction, 
and that ſhewed his ſenſe, for I was born 
to travel out of the common road, and to 
get aſide from the highway path, and he 
had ſenſe enough to ſee it, and not to 
trouble me with trammels. I was neither 
made to be a thill-horſe nor a fore-horſe; 
in ſhort, T was. not made to go. in a feam, 
but to amble along as I liked; and ſo 
that I do not kick, or ſplaſh, or run over 
any one, who, in the name of common. 
ſenſe; has a right to interrupt me ?-—Let 
the good folks laugh if they will, and 


much good. may it do them. Indeed L am 


perſuaded, and. F think I could prove, 
nay, and I would do it, if I were writing 
a book inſtead of a leiter, the truth of 
what I once told a very great ſtateſman , 
orator, politician, and as much more as 
Fou pleaſe—;,, that every time a man ſmiles 
— — much more ſo, when he laughs—it 
adds ſomething to the fragment of life.“ 

But the ſtaying five days at Cambridge 
does not come within the immediate reach 


of my crazy comprehenſion , and you might 
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Nos: 8 your time much, much 


better, in urging your mettleſome tits to- 
wards Cox would. | 


TI may ſuppoſe that you have been Meet 
ing a hole in the ſkirts of Gibbs's cum- 
brous architecture, or meaſuring the fa- 


| gade of Trinity College Library, or peep- 
ing about the Gothic perfections of King's 


College Chapel, or, which was doing a 
better thing, fipping tea and talking ſenti- 
mentally with the Miſs Cookes, or diſturb- 
ing Mr. Gray with one of your enthuſiaſtic 
viſits—I [ay difturbing him; for with all 


your own agreeableneſs, and all your ad- 
miration of him, he would rather have 


your room than your company. But mark 
me, I do not [ay this to his glory, but to 


his ſhame. For I would be content with 
any room, ſo I had your company. 


But tell me, I beſeech you, what you 


did with Scroop all this time. The look- 


ing at the heavy walls of muzzing 'Cel- 


leges, and gazing at the mouldy pictures 


of their founders, is not altogether in his 
way; nor did he wander where I have 


wphilom wandered, on Cam's all- verdant 


banks with willows crowned, and call 
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the muſe, Alas, he'd rather call a waiter 
And how ſuch a milkſop as you could 
travel—I mean be ſuffered to travel two 
leagues in the ſame chaiſe with him, I 
know not —but from that admirable and 
kind pliability of ſpirit which you polleſs 
whenever you pleaſe, but which you do 
not always pleaſe to poſſeſs. I do not mean 
that a man ſhould wear a court dreſs when 
he is going to a puppet-ſhew ; but, on the 
other hand, to keep the beſt ſuit of em- 
broidery for thoſe only whom he loves, 
though there is ſomething noble in it, will 
never do. The world, my dear friend, will 
not let it do. For while there are ſuch qua- 
lities in the human mind as ingratitude 
and duplicity, unlimited confidence and 
this patriotiſm of friendſhip, which I have 
heard you rave and rant about, is a very 
Gyros bulineſs. 92 | 
+ I could preach a ſermon. on u the ſubject : 
—to ſay the truth, I am got as grave as if 
I were in my pulpit. Thus are the pro- 
jects of this life deſtroyed. When I took 
up my pen, my humour was gay, friſky, 
and fanciful—and now am I fliding into 
all the ſee - law gravity of ſolemn councils. 


9 
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'T want nothing but an aſs to look over 
my pales and ſet up a braying to keep 
me in countenance. | 

Leave, leave your Lincolnſhire ſeats, 
and come to my dale; Scroop, I know, 
is heartily tired of you. Befides, I want 
à nurſe, for I am not quite well, and 
have taken to milk-coffee. Remember me, 
however, to him kindly, and to yourlelf 
. cordially , for 

J am your's on truly, 
| | L. STERNE, 


— 


„47 —— 


TO W. C. ESO. 
 Comwould, Aug. 5, 1764. 


ANp fo. you: fit in Scroop's temple, and 
drink tea, and converſe claſſically.—- No - 
1 fhould like to know what is the nature 
of this diſorder which you call claſſicali- 
ty; if it conſiſts in a rage to converſe on 
. ancient ſubjects in a modern manner, or 
on modern ſubjects in an ancient one ;— 
f or are you both out of your lenſes, and 
1 | do you fancy yourſelves-with Virgil and 


STERNE LETTERS, +129 


Horace at Sinueſla, or with Tully and 


Atticus at Tuſculum? Oh how eit would 


delight me to peep at you from behind a 
laurel buſh, and ſee you ſurrounded with 


columns, and covered by a dome, quaf- 


— 


king the extract of a Chineſe weed, and 


talking of men who boaſted the In 


of the Falernian grape! 


What a couple of vapid, inert beings 


you muſt be! I ſhould really give you up 
for loſt, if it were not for the confidence 
J have in the re-invigorating powers of 
my fociety, to which you muſt now have 
immediate recourſe, if you wiſh for a re» 


Roration. Make haſte then, my good friend, 
and'ſeek the.aid of n phylician ere it 


be too late. 


You know not the intereſt 1 take in 
your welfare. Have I not ordered all the 
linen to be taken out of the -preſs, and 
rewaſhed before it was dirty, that you 


may have a clean table-cloth every day, 
with a napkin into the bargain? And have 


I not ordered a kind of windmill, that 
makes my head ach again with its clat- 


ter, to be placed in my fine cherry- tree, 


that the fruit may be preſerved from the 
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birds, to furniſh you a deſert? And do 


you not know that you will have curds 
and cream for your ſupper? Think on 

theſe things, and let Scroop go to Lincoln 
ſeſſions by | himſelf, and talk claſſically 
with country juſtices. In the mean time, 
we will philoſophize and ſentimentalize: 
_ —the laſt word is a bright invention of 
the moment in which it was written, for 
yours or Dr. Johnſon's ſervice :—and you 
ſhall fit in my ſtudy and take a peep into 
the world as into a ſhew-box, and amuſe 
yourſelf as I preſent the pictures of it to 
your imagination. Thus will I teach you 
to laugh at its follies, to pity its errors, 
and deſpiſe its injuſtice, And I will intro- 
duce you, among the reſt, to ſome tender - 
hearted damſel, on whoſe cheeks ſome 
bitter affliction has placed a tear—and, 
having heard her ſtory, you ſhall take a 
white handkerchief from your pocket, to 
wipe the moiſture from her eyes and from 
your own :——and then you ſhall go to 
bed, not to the damſel „but with an heart 
conſcious of thoſe ſentiments, and poſſeſ- 
ſed of thoſe feelings, which will give ſoft- 
nels to your pillow, [weetneſs to your 
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ſlumbers, and n to n waking 
moments.” N « 

You ſhall fit in my ane in FREY 
at Attic: veſtibules. I love the Claſſics as 

well as any man ought: to love them,. 
but, among all their fine ſayings, their 

fine writings, and their fine verſes, their 
moſt enthuſiaſtic admirer would not be 
able to find me half a dozen ſtories that 
have any ſentiment in mme, ſo 
much for that. 

If you don't come OY gl 1 mau cet about 
Pep volume of Triftram without you. 
So God bleſs Sons for J am your's mus 
en F 
. L. rana. 7 


———— — 


L E 8 T E R IV. 
TO === k 
Comwould, Aug. 8, 1764. 


1. AM ned for your downfall, though 


it was only out of a park-chair.-May it 


be the laſt you will receive in this world; 
though, while I write this wiſh, my heart 


heaves a deep figh, and I believe it will 4 


—— F ͤ -l ͤ—ôöG!᷑ꝛꝛ . a, A. — 
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not be read by you, my friend, without 
-a hmilar accompaniment. e 
Alas! alas! my dear boy, you are en 
with talents to ſoar aloft; but you have 
an heart, which, my apprehenfions tell 
me, will keep you low.—I do not mean, 
vou know I do not; any thing baſe or 
grovelling;—but; inſtead of winging your 
way above the ſtorm, I am afraid that 
you will calmly ſubmit to its rigours, and 
houſe yourſelf afterwards in ſome: humble 
hed, anditherelive-contented, andchaunt 
u the time, and be loft to the world. 
How the wind blows T know not; and 
J have no-inclination to walk to my win- 
dow, where, perhaps, I might catch the 
courſe of a cloud and be. ſatisfied.; — but 
here I am got up to my knees —I ſhould. 
rather ſay up to my heart— in a ſubject, 
which is ever accompanied with ſome af- 
flicting vaticination or other. I am not 
afraid of your doing any wrong but to 
vourſelf. A ſecret knawledge-of ſome cir- 
_ .cumfiances which you have never commu- 
nicated to me, have alarmed my affection 
for you— not from any immediate harm 
they can produce, but from the convio- 


k 
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tion they have forced upon me concerns. 
ing your diſpoſition, and the nicer: parts: 
of your character. If you do not come 
ſdon to me, I ſhall take the wings. of 
ſome fine morning and fly to you; but L 
ſhould: rather have yeu here: for Iwifh to 
have you alone; and if you will let me be 
a MzxTor: to you for one little month, E 
will be content — and you hall be a MEN- 
ron to me the reſt. of the year; or, it eg 
will, the reſt of my days. * oy 
I long: moſt anxiouſly, my dear friend: >» 
to teach you—not: to give an opiate to- 
thoſe ſenſibilities of your nature, which. 
make me love you as I do ; nor to check. 
your glowing fancy, that gives ſuch grace 
to polilhed youth; nor to yield the beve- 


rage of the fountain for the nectar of the 
caſlk; but to uſe the world no better, or 


to pleaſe you, a very little better than it 
deſerves.— But think not, I beſeech you, 
that I would introduee my young Telema - 


, chus to ſuch. a foul and ſquint-eyed piece 
of- pollution as ſuſpicion. Avaunt to ſuch 
a baſe, ungenerous-paſſion! Iwould ſoon- 
er carry you to Caxxrso at once, and 
give you at leaſt a little pleaſure for you, 


. EI Io Ae EI nn; 9 
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pain. But there is a certain little ſpot to 
be found ſomewhere. in the mid-way be- 
tween truſting every body and truſting no- 
body; and ſo well am I acquainted with 
the longitudes, latitudes, and bearings of 
this world of ours, that I could put my 
finger upon it, and direct you at once to 
it; and I think I could give you ſo many 
good reaſons why you ſhould go there, 
that you would not hefitate to ſet off 
immediately, and I would accompany you 
thither, and ſerve as Cictxont to you. I 
wiſh therefore: much, very much, to talk 
with you about it and other ſerious matters. 

As for your bodily infirmity, never mind 
15 you may come here by gentle ſtages, 
and without inconvenience; and I will be 
your ſurgeon or your nurſe; and warm 
vou verjuice every evening, and bathe. 
your ſprain. with it, and talk of theſe 
things. 80 tell me, I pray you, the day. 
that I am to meet you at York. In the 
mean time and always may a good Pro- 
VIE dere hyp e is the lincere 

' You affectionate, AS ; 
% HE 4, FL means 
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LETTER v. 
TO ————. 


Coxwould, Monday Morning. 


La es ce dne of yams. 


pallage hither, if it be true, as a ſtill, 
ſmall voice of a Vork gollip has tenſor 
me, that you repoſe, with your infirm. 
limb, on a ſofa in Mrs.— — 's withdraw- 
ing- room, and have your coffee and tea 
handed to you by- her two daughters, and 
one of them has charms enough for the 
three Graces—and that they play on their 
harpſichord, and, with voices ſtolen from 
heaven, fing duets to you, while you, 
ſtretched on damaſk, command, as it 
were, that little world of beauty and good 
ſenſe which ſurrounds youu. 
Lou cannot, my good friend, have 


Pn the charming people with whom | 


you are ſo happy more than eight and 


_ forty hours at moſt. Now I make this ob- 


ſervation, merely to have the pleaſure of 
making another, which is—that you have 
learned the art, and a very comfortable 


. —— .  —— 
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one it is, of ſetting yourſelf at eaſe. with 
worthy ſpirits, When you have the good 
fortune to meet them: Indeed, I may claim 
the credit of having taught you the ma- 
xim , that life is too [hort to be long in: 
forming the tender and happy connexions 
of it. Tis a miſerable waſte of time, as 
well as à very baſe buſineſs, to be look - 
| ing at each other, as an uſurer looks at a: 
ſecurity. to find a flaw in it. No: if you 
meet a heart worth being admitted into, 
and you really feel yourſelf worthy of ad- 
million, the matter is arranged in five 
hours as well as five years. 
Fail! ye gentle ſympathies, that can mangle 
proach two amiable hearts to each other, 
and chaſe every diſcordant idea from an 
union that nature has defigned by the ſame 
happy colouring of character that he has 
given them! — But, /ucus à non tucendo— - 
I have received a kind of di iſh-daſh ſort: 
of letter from Garrick, out of which all 
my chemiſtry cannot extract a lympathe- 
tie atom. I. am glad, however, to bave 
an opportunity of writing a ſhort anſwer - 
to him, that I-may-addrels a long; _ 
ſcript to his cara. ſpaſa- 
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I love Garrick on the ſtage better than 
any thing in the world, except Mrs. Gar- 
rick off it: and if there is any one heart 
in the world I ſhould like to get a corner 
of—it would be her's. But I am too great 
a ſinner to do more than approach the 
portal of ſo much excellence — there to 
bend one knee at leaſt, and dener at 
a diftance from the altar. 

I have often thought on what this ſpirit 
of idolatry, which is continually bearing 
me to the feet of ſome fair image or other, 
will do with me twenty years hence; and 
whether, after having had, during my 
younger days, a damſel to ſmooth my = 
low, I ſhould find one, in my age, 
put on my ſlippers. However, I need not 
trouble mylel or you about theſe conjec- 
tures; for I well know, that there is not 
life in me to make the experiment. 

This inſtant brings me a letter from your 
kind hoſteſs, who is determined not to let 
you go till I come to fetch you. To- mor- 
row, by noon, therefore, I ſhall embrace 
you, and her——and the damſels. 

1 am, moſt cordially, yours, 
EN L. SrERNE. 


Sterne's Letters. Pol. IT. M 
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"LETTER VI. 
10 =———, KS ot 
| Crazy Caffe. 


| Tu OUGHI hope and truſt you believe 


that I am not only diſpoſed to laugh with 


- thoſe who weep; yet it is moſt true, my 


dear friend, that I could not but ſmile as 
I read the account you ſent me of your 


© difireſs and diſappointment; and when I 1 


gave your letter to Hall, for you ſee I am 
at Crazy Caſtle, he laughed the tears in- 
to his eyes. | * 

Now you muſt not ſuppdls; nor can x you 
tennis; that either of us trifled with your 
ſufferings, for you know I love you, and 
Hall ſays you are a lad of promiſe; but 
we were merry at the amiable fimplicity 
of your nature, in wondering that there 
is ever any villainy in a villainous world, 
and at the idea, how little a time you 
were deſtined to poſſeſs that delicious, 
for I will call it, with all its ſcrapes and 


- duperies, a delicious ſentiment. You have 
juſt opened the volume of life, and ſtartle 
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to find a blot in the firſt page: alas! alas! 
as you proceed you will find whole pages 
ſo blotted and blurred, that you will ſcarce 
be able to diſtinguiſh the caracters. Tis a 
| ſorry buſineſs, I muſt confeſs, to plant 
ſuſpicion in a breaſt that has never known 
it, and to check the glow of hope which 
animates the beginning of the journey, by 
pointing out the interruptions and dangers 
that will be neceſſarily encountered in the 
courſe of it. But this is the duty of friend- 
ſhip, and ariſes from the nature of our 
exiſtence and ſtate of the world. If, how- 
ever, after all, you can acquire an uſeful 
experience, and be taught to put yourſelf 
on your guard, at the expence of a few 
ſcore guineas, you have made a good bar- 
gain; ſo be content, and no more of your 
complainings. EB Oh eh”, £r5kA 

But you will tell me, . that it 
is not the matter of the loſs, but the man- 
ner of it, that you conſider as a misfor- 
tune. The being treated ſo ill, and with 
ſo much ingratitude, is the buſineſs that 
afflicts you. Hall, who is ſtill laughing, 
bids. me tell you for your comfort, that 
he whe ans mult be a raſcal; and he 


M 2 
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who is duped may be an honeſt man; but 
be is a eynic, and adminiſters his doſe in 
his own way. Now, was I to conſole you 
in mine, I ſhould tell you, that gratitude 
is*notofo common a virtue in the world 
as it: ought to be, for all our ſakes; but 
ingratitude, my dear friend, is not an off- 
ſpring of the preſent moment; it ſeems to 
have exiſted from the beginning, and will 
continue to diſgrace the world when we 
have long been in the valley of Jehoſa» 
phat: nay, you muſt have read, indeed I 
know that I have written a ſermon upon 
the ſubject, that of the lepers who were 
_ healed, but one returned to give thanks 
for his reſtoration. I do not „ however, 
tell you theſe- things that you may find 
conſolation in the miſerable habits of man- 
kind, but that you may not ſuppoſe your- 
ſelf worſe uſed than the reſt of the world, 
which is very common with young men 
like yourſelf, who feel at every pore, 
and have not yet had that collifion with 
untoward circumſtances \which awakens 
caution, or begets patience. 

And ſo much for you and your Pn | 
ries, which I doubt not will have been 


\ 
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diſſipated b y the bewitching ſmiles of ſome _ 


fair damſel or other, before my grave ſee- 
\ ſaw letter ſhall reach you. Let me know, 
J beg of you, your plan of operations for 
the winter, if you have one. You may, I 


think, though you may think otherwiſe, 
fly from the joys and damps of this unge- 
nial climate, and winter ſerenely with 


me, in Languedoc; your company would 


do me good, and mine would do you no 


harm— at leaſt I think ſo; and we ſhall 
return to London time enough to peep in 
at Ranelagh, and look at the Birth - day. 
In ſhort, write to me upon the ſubject, 
and direct to me here, for here I am to 
be during this ſhooting month of Septem- 
ter; ſo God bleſs you, and give you pa- 
tience if you want it. I remain, Vour's, 
moſt cordially, | 


* % 
* 
? * 
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(LETTER vn. 
nnen. 
Courwould, June 11, 1765. 


Son Burton ) really told you, with a 
grave face and an apparent mortification , 
that I had ridiculed my Iriſh friends at 
Bath for an hour together, and had made 
a large company merry at Lady Lepel's 
table during a whole afternoon at their 
expence. By heavens, tis falſe as miſre- 
preſentation can make it. It is not in my 
nature, I truſt, to be ſo ungrateful, as I 
ſhould be, if abſent or preſent , I ſhould 
be ungracious to them. That I ſhould make 
Burton look grave, whoſe countenance is 
formed to mark the ſmiles of an amiable 
and an honeſt heart, is not within my 
chapter: of pollibilities; —I am ſure it is 
not in that of my intentions to ſay any 
thing that is unurbane of ſuch a man as 
he is: —for, in my life, did I never com- 
municate with a Inns of 288700 


5 The preſent amiable Lord Cunningham, 
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more winning, and diſpoſitions more ge- 
nerous. He invited me to his houſe with 
| kindneſs, and he gave me'a+truly: grace- 
ful weleome; for it was 20th all his heart. 
| He is as much formed to make ſociety 
pleaſant as any one I ever ſaw; and'I 
wilh he were as rich as Croeſus, that he 
might do all the good an unbounded gene- 
roſity would lead him to do. I never paſ- 


fed more pleaſant hours in my life than 


with him and his fair countrywomen; and 


foul befall the man who ſhould let drop 


a word in difpraiſe of him or them! 
And there is the charming widow Moor, 


where, if I had not a piece of legal mea- 
dow of my own, I ſhould rejoice to batter 
the reſt of my days; — and the gentle ele- 
gant: Gore, with her fine form and Gre» 
cian face, and whoſe lot I truſt it will be 
to make ſome man happy who knows the 
value of a tender heart. — Nor ſhall Ifor- 
get another widow, the intereſting Mrs. 
Veſey , with her vocal and fifty other 
accompliſhments, —I abuſe them!—it muſt 
not be told—for it is falſe—and it ſhould 
not be believed, for it is unnatural. —It 
is true I did talk of them for an hour to- 
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gether, but no [ſarcaſm or unlucky: ſallies 
mingled” with my ſpeech:: yes, I did talk 
of them, as they would wiſh to be talked 
of— with [miles on my countenance, praiſe 


on my tongue, hilarity in my heart, and 


the goblet in my hand. Beſides, I am my- 
ſelf of their-own country: my father was 


a conſiderable time on duty with his regi- 


ment in Ireland, and my mother gave me 
to the World when ſhe was there, on duty 
with him. I beg of you, therefore, to make 
all theſe good people believe that I have 
been at leaſt miſunderſtood; for it is im- 
poſſible that Lady ep could mean 
to miſrepreſent me. | 

Read Burton this Jott6r if you "OY an 


opportunity, and aſſure him of my. moſt 
cordial eſteem and reſpect for him and all 
his ſocial excellencies; and whiſper ſome- 


thing kind and gentle for me, as you 


well know how, to my fair countrywomen; 


and let not. an unmerited prejudice or diſ- 
pleaſure againſt me remain any longer in 
their tender boſoms. When you get into 


«diſgrace of any kind, be aſſured * 1 will 


do as much for you. 
1. am here as idle as eaſe of heart can 


— 
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make me; I ſhall wait for you till the be- 
ginning of next month; when, if you do 
not come, I ſhall proceed to while away 
the reſt of the ſummer at Crazy Caſtle and 
Scarborough. In the beginning, the very 
beginning, of October, I mean to arrive 
in Bond- ſtreet with my Sermons; and when 
I have arranged their publication, then I 
go mad for Italy, where you would do 
well to accompany me. In the mean time, 
however, I hope and wiſh to ſee you 
here: it will, after all, be much better, 
than playing the Strephon with phtifical 
nymphs at the Briſtol Fountain. But do 
as you may. : 
I am, moſt Kan yours, * | 
$5. < Fs STERNE, 


i 


LETT LR R VIII. 
TO — —— —. 


6 F DID not DL your letter as you de- 
| fired me, for at the moment 1 received 
N11 really thought all my projects, for 
ſome time to come, were burned to a 
cinder ; or, which is the better expreſſion 
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of the two, had evaporated in ſmoke; 
for, not half an hour before, an affright- 
ed meſſenger; on a breathleſs horſe, had 
arrived to acquaint me, that the parſonage | 
houſe at —— was on'fire when he came 

| away, and burning like a bundle of fag- 
gots; and while I was preparing to ſet 
off to ſee my houſe, after it was burned 
down, your letter arrived to conſole me 
on my way; for it gave me every aſſur- 
ance, that if I were left without an hole 
to put my head into, or a rag to cover 
my — — body, you would give me a com- 
fortable room in your houfe,, and'a clean 
ſhirt into the bargain. 

In ſhort, by the careleſſneſs of my eu- 
rate or his wife, or ſome one within his 
gates, I am an houſe out of pocket — I 
lay, litterally, out of pocket; for I muſt 
rebuild it at my own coſts and charges, 
or the Church of Vork, who. originally 
gave it me, will do thoſe things, which, 
in good ſenſe, ought not to be done; but 
which the wiſeacres, who compoſe it, will 
tell me they have a right to do. My loſs 
will be upwards. of two hundred pounds, 
with ſome books, etc. etc. ſo that you. 


* 
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may now lay afide all your apprehenſions 
about what I ſhall do with the wealth that 
my ſermons have brought, and are to bring 
to me—. I told you then that ſome devi- 
liſh accident or other would provide me 
with the ends of getting rid of the means; 
and I had a croſs accident in my head at 
the time, which I did not communicate to 
you; but it is not that which has fallen out, 
nor any thing like it; though this may 
fall out too, for aught I know, and then 
the fee ſimple of my ſermons 89 vs gone 
_—_ ever: Sou Oy | 

Now theſe ſermons of mine were, moſt- - 
of them, written in the. very houſe that 
is burned down, and all of them preached, 
Ifear again and again, in the very church 
to Which it belonged; and they now an- 
ter a purpoſe I never dreamed or thought 
of; but ſo it is in this world, and thus 
are things hinged and hung together, or 
rather unhinged, or unhung ; for I have 
my doubts at preſent, whether we ſhall 
ſee the dying gladiator next winter. The 
matter, however 's that concerns me moſt 

in the buſineſs, is the ſtrange unaccbunt- 
able conduct ol my poor unfortunate eu- 
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rate, not in ſetting Are to the houſe, for 
I do not accuſe him of it, God knows, 


nor any one elſe; but in ſetting off the | 


moment after it happened, and flying, 
like Paul to Tarſus, through * of a 
proſecution from me. | 

That the man ſhould have formed ſuch 
an idea of me, as to ſuppoſe me capable, 
if I did not ſooth his ſorrows, of adding 
another to their number, wounded me 
ſorely. For, amidfi all my errors and fol - 
lies, I do not believe there is any thing, 
in the colour or complexion of any part 
of my life, that would juſtify the ſhadow 
of ſuch an apprehenfion. Belides, he de- 
prived me of all the comfort I made out 
to mylelf from the misfortune; which was, 
as it pleaſed Heaven to deprive him of 
one houle, to take him and his wife, and 
his little one, into another—I mean into 
that where I lived myſelf, And He who 
now reads my heart, and will one day 
judge me for the ſecrets of it— He well 
knows that it did not grow cold within 
me, on account of the accident, till I was 
informed that this filly man was a fugitive, 
* the fear of my wrath. 
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The family of the C——s were kind 
to me beyond meaſure, as they have al- 
ways been; they are a ſort of people that 
you would like extremely; and before the 
ſummer is paſt, I hope to preſent you to 
them ; though, if I recollect, you know 
the charming damſel of the houſe already, 
and the reſt of it, though not ſo young 
or ſo fair, and as amiable as ſhe is. As 
I cannot leave you in poſſeſſion of a bet- 
ter ſubject for your reflection, etc. I ſhall 
ſay adieu, and God bleſs you. In a few 
days you ſhall hear again from | 
en affectionate and faithful 

$5.5 | L. ne 
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, 1 HAVE received, my dear friend, your 

kind anſwer to my letter. And you muft 
know that it was juſt ſuch an one as I 
wiſhed to receive from you: nay, it was 
juſt ſuch an one as I expected that you 
would write to me. I ſhould have been 


diſappointed if it had been in any other 
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form or ſhape of friendſhip. But ons 
me, if you pleaſe: I ſhould have been 
diſappointed. for your ſake, and not for 
my-.own; for though I am charmed that 
you ſhould have made me thoſe unreſery- 
ed offers of friendſhip which are o gra- 
-cious.in you, IL. am almoſt as much pleaſ- 
ed that my Exchequer is in that ſtate of 
ſufficiency as not to require them. 
1 have made my bargain. for rebuilding 
my parſonage.,; and ſettled all arrange- 
ments „ with all parties concerned . 
manner more to my ſatisfaction than I 
could have expected. I was rather in haſte 
to ſettle this account, that there might be 
no riſque of leaving my wife and Lydia 
a dilapidation for their fortune: for I have 
no reaſon to believe that the *-of * would f 
be more kind to them, when friendleſs 
and unprotected, than they had been to 
the huſband of the one and the father of 
the other, who, when he was a poor 
Curate, had pride enough to deſpiſe their 
Reverences, and wit enough to make 
others laugh at them. But may God for- 
give them, as I do! Amen. „ 
1 wrote to Hall on accouut of my dit. 


- 
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aſter; and his anſwer bid me find out a 
conceit on the occalion, and comfort my- 
lelf with it, Tully, the Orator, the Poli- 
tician, the Philoſopher, the Moraliſt, the 
Conſul, etc. etc. etc. adopted, as he cans 
didly tells every one, who reads his 
works, this mode of .conſolation, when 
he loſt his daughter; and if we may be- 
lieve him, with ſucceſs. Now this ſame 
Tully, you muſt know, was like my fa- 
ther; I mean Mr. Shandy , of Shandy © 
Hall, who was as well pleaſed with a 
_ misfortune that gave him an opportunity 
of diſplaying his eloquence, as with a 
bleſſing that obliged him to hold his tongue, 
Both theſe great men were fond of conceits, 
I mean. their own; ſo I will tell you "= 
ſtory of a Conceit, not of Cicero's nor of 
my father's, but of the Lord of Crazy. A 
You muſt know then, that this ſame 
friend of mine, and, I may add, of your's 
alſo, in a moment of lazy pride, took it 
into his head that he would have a town 
chariot, to ſave his feet by day, and to 
carry him to Ranelagh in the evening: 
For this purpoſe, after conſulting a coach: 
maker, he had allotted one hundred and 
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forty pounds; and he wrote me word of 
it. On my arrival in town, about three 
months after this communication, I found 
a card of invitation from Lord Spencer to 
dine with him ' on the following Sunday; 
and I had no fooner read it, than Hall's 

Ane crane-necked chariot came bounce, 
as it were, upon my recollection; ſo 1 
 Callied forth to aſk him how he did, and | 
to borrow his carriage, that I might pay 
my viſit in pomp as a pontificalibus, I 
found him at home, made a friendly in- 
quiry or two, and told him of the little 
arrangement I had formed; when he re- 
- plied, with one of his CynicaMmiles, that 
his mortification was in the extreme, for 
that his chariot was gone poſt to Scotland. 
I ſtared, and he laughed not at me, but 
at his own conceit— and you ſhall have it, 
Tuch as it is. IT, - 

T muſtinform you then, that at the mo- 

ment when the coach-maker was receiving 
His laſt inſtructions, he himſelf received a 
letter; which letter acquainted him, that 
His ſon, who was quartered at Edinburgh, 
had got into a terrible riot there; to get out 
-of the conſequences of which , he demand- 
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4 amet the preciſe fam that had been 
deſtined for the chariot.' So that the un- 
dred and fourty pounds, which had been 
ſet apart to build a chariot in London, 
were employed to repair broken windows, 
broken lamps, and broken heads, in Edin - 
burtzh; and Hall comforted himſelf with 
the conceit that his chariot was gone poſt. 

to Scotland. So much for comforts and 
conceits;— and happy is it for us when 
we can, by any means, conceit ourſelves 
into comfort. I could lay more upon this 
matter, but my paper is almoſt filled; 
and 1 have only ſpace to expreſs a wiſh, 
that your life may never want any of 
thoſe petty helps to make'it as happy as, 
ifT greatly miſtake not, it muſt be honour- 
able. Let me ſee you ſoon; and, in the 
mean time, and at all times, may God 
be with you. 

| ROT, moſt affectionately, 


* 7 L.. STERNE. 
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Comwould , near Eefingwould 1 


Yo U are not Gngular in your opinion 
about my wonderfut capacity for poetry, 
Beauclerk and Lock, and I think .Lang- 
ton, have ſaid. what you have ſaid on the 
ſubject, and founded their opinion, as you 
have done, on the fragment of an Intro - 
duction to the Ode to Julia, in Triſtram 
Shandy. The unity ol the epiſode would 
have been wounded, if I had added an- 
other line; and if I had added a dozen, 
my character as a poetical genius, which, 
by the bye, I never had, would have 
been loſt for exer—or rather would never 
have been ſuſpected. 5 
Hall had allo fimilar ideas on 5 this- very 

matter, and, on the firength of his opi- 
nion, ventured once to give me an unfi- 
niſhed poem of his own, and bade me go 
on with it—and ſo I did, heltering and 
l[keltering at a moſt terrible rate: — in 
ſhort, I added ſome ſixty or fourſcore lines 


Ul 


— 
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to the buſineſs, which he. called doggrel, 
and which I think he called rightly ; how- 
ever he choſe to let them ſand, to uſe 
his own, phraſe, as a curioſity; ſo.into the 
preſs they went, and helped te compoſe 
the worſt ſquib our crazy friend ever let 
off, :I do not, however, mention theſe 
things to leſſen the merit of your opinion, 
by pointing out its fimilarity. to that of | 
others; Nou need not be aſhamed. to think 
with ſuch men, if even they ſhould be 
wrong, which, on this particular lubject, 
I moſt ſolemnly believe you all to be. Cm 
tis errare is ſomething—and all that— — 
.- J:onee, it is true, wrote an epitaph, 
which I liked myſelf, but the perſon at 
whoſe requeſt I did it, ſacrificed it to one 
of his .own, which he liked: better, but 
which I did not—fo my lines were thrown 
aſide., and his own nerveleſs rhime was 
engraved on a marble, which deſerved a 
beiter inſcription: for it covered the duſt 
of one, whoſe gentle nature, and amiable 
qualities, merited more than common 
praiſe, or commonplace eulogium. How: 
ever, I ſhed a tear over the ſepulchre, 
which, if the dead could have known it, 
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would have been more acceptable than 


the moſt ſplendid diction that ever e 


on monumental alabaſter.. 


I halſo wrote a kind of Shandean, Birg- 


ſong, dramatic piece of rhime for Mr. Beard 


— 


—and he ſung it at Ranelagh, as well as 
on his own ftage, for the benefit of ſome 


one or other. He aſked for ſomething of 


the kind, and I knew not how to refuſe 


Him; for, a year before, he had, in a 


very reſpectful manner, and without any 


previous acquaintance, preſented me with 


the freedom of Covent-Garden Theatre. 


The act was gracious, and 1 liked it the 


better, becauſe the monarch of Drury- 


Lane had known me for ſome few years, 


and beſides had, for ſome time, occupied 
a front ſeat in my page, before he offered 


me the freedom not of Drury-Lane houſe, 


but of Drury-Lane pit. I told him on the 


occaſion, that he acted great things and 


| did little ones, ſo he ftammered and look- 


ed fooliſh, and performed, at length, 


with a bad grace, what his rival mana- 


ger was ſo kind as to do with the beſt grace 


in the world —But no more of that—he is 


lo complete on the ſtage, that I ought 


not to mention his patch-work off it. 
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TA However, to return to my ſubject — if 


I can; for digreſſion is interwoven with 


my nature; and to get to my point, or 


find my way back to it, when I have wan- 


dered afide, as other men do, is not in 


| the line of my faculties. But though I may 
not be a poet, the clerk of my pariſh is 
— not abſolutely in my conceit — but , 
which is. better „ in that of his neigbbours; 3 


and, which is the beſt of all—in his own. 
| His muſe is a profeſſional one, for ſhe 


only inſpires him to indite hymns; and it 


is appropriate, for ſhe leads him to ſuch - 


| ſubjects as are ſuitable to his ſpiritual office, 


and which, like thofe of his brethren, 


Sternhald and Hopkins, may be ſaid or 


ſung in churches. In ſhort, there had been 


a terrible diſeale among the cattle, and 
our pariſh had ſuffered greatly, ſo that 
_ this parochial bard thought it a proper ſub- 
_ ject for a ſpiritual ſong, which he accor- 


dingly compoſed, and gave it out on the. 


Sunday following, to the praiſe and glory 
of God, as an hymn of his own compol- 
ing. Not only the murrain itſelf, but the 
ſufferers by the calamity were vociferated 


through the aiſles in all the pomp and 


* 
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devotion ofruftic pſalmody. The laft tanza, 
vhich is the only one J recollect, rather 


unhinged my devotion, but it ſeemed to 


_ rivet that of the congregation, and there- 
fore I had no right to complain. I leave 


it with you as a bonne bouche, —4 wiſh 
oo a _ oc hu | | 


Here's Jemmy How has loft a cow, 
And ſo has Johnny Bland; 
Therefore we'll put our trutt in God, 

And nat in any other man. | 


W STenns. - 


EE T TK NH * 
10 . ES 
8 Wedneſday night. 


1 SEND you, my dear friend, as you 
requeſt it, the epitaph which I mentioned 
in my laſt epiſtle to you. I write it from 
recollection ; and, though it may not con- 


tain the precife expreſſion, it will certainly 


poſſeſs the ſentiment of the original com- 
pofition—and that is of the moſt conſe - 
quence. I remember well it came from the 
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| Heart, for Imoſt fincerely loved the amiable 
perſon, whoſe virtues deſerved a better 


infeription, and, according to a very com- 
mon courſe of things,, found a But 


here it 23 8 


Columns 2 laben d urns but vainly: 
OS : ſhow 
En idle ſcene of fabricated woe: — 
The ſweet companion and the friend fincere 
Need no mechanic arts to force the tear; 
In heart-felt numbers, never meant to ſhine; 
will floweeternal o'er an hearſe like thine; 
- "Twill flow while gentle nt has: one 
| friend, | 


Or kindred tempers have a tear to lend. 


Hall liked it, I remember and Hall 
always knows what ought to be liked, and, 
in certain humours, will be candid upon 


theſe ſentimental ſubjects, and acknows 


ledge that he feels them. He is an excel- 
lent ſcholar. and a good critic, but his 
judgment has more ſeverity than it ought 
to have, and his taſte leſs delicacy than 


| It ſhould poſſeſs. He has, alfo, great hu- 
manity, but, ſomehow or other, there is 
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ſo often ſuch a mixture of ſarcaſm in it, 
that there are many who will not believe 
he has a kogle ſcruple of it in his compo- 

fition. Nay, I am acquainted with ſeveral, | 
who cannot be perſuaded but that he is a 
very inſenfible, hard-hearted man, which | 
I, who have known him long and known | 
him well, aſſure you he is not. He may 
not always poſſeſs the grace of charity b 
but he feels the reality of it, and eontinu- 
ally performs beneyolent actions, though 
not always, I muſi confeſs, in a benevolent 
manner. And here is the grief of the bufi- 
_ neſs. He will do a kindneſs with a ſneer, 
or a joke, or a ſmile; when, perhaps, a 
tear, or a grave countenance at leaſt, would 
better become him But this is bis way; it 
is the language of his character; and though 
one might wiſh it to be otherwiſe, yet TI 
cannot tell what right any of us have to 
pals a ſevere Tentence upon it, for no other : 
reaſon in the world but becauſe our own 
_ failings are of a different complexion. And 

o much for all that, : ; 

I am preparing to prance_ it for a week 

or ten days at Scarborough. If vou pals _ 
| your autumn at Mülgrave-hall, take that 
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place in your way, and I will accompany | 
you on your viſit, and then to Crazy Caſtle, - | 
and ſo home; and then to London—and | 

, then God knows where—but it ſhall be | 
where it pleaſes him: this is clerically | | 
ſaid, however, and it would be well for 
the beſt of us if it were thought and con- 
fidered as often as it was ſaid. But ſo it 
is, that the lips and the heart, which 
ought never to be aſunder, are ſometimes 
wandering at different corners of the earth. 
Mine at leaſt are in the cloſeſt conjunction, 
when I offer you my moſt affectionate re- 
gard. So good night, and may the crane 
of a good ſpirit attend you. 
Moſt truly your's, 


. 
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L. STERNE., 


#-* LETTER 
: 10 ——, ESQ. 
Scarborough. 


$ SHALL not Warn my dear friend, to 
all the kind things you think and ſaid of 
me. I truſt, indeed, that I deſerve lome 

of them; and I am well pleaſed to find 
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that you think I deſerye them . g 
however that may be, I defire you to che- 
riſh thoſe benevolent ſentiments which you 


have ſo warmly expreſſed in the paper 


| before me, both for your own lake, and | 


that of the perſon who is the ſubject of 


| them: 


Tour commands in 1 ſhould be 
nk without reflection but in this par- 
ticular inſtance, a rare gleam of prudence 
has ſhot acroſs me, and I beg leave to re- 
flect for a few moments on the ſubject— 
and were I to take wiſdom upon me, and 
reflect for a few days, the reſult, Iam ſure, - 
would be, that I ſhould not obey Four 
commands at all. | 

The giving advice „ my hood friend, 4 is - 
the moſt thankleſs generofity in the world 
—becaule, in the firſt place, it coſts you 
nothing, and, in the next, it is juſt ſuch, 
a thing as the perſon to whom you pre- 
ſent it will think that he does not want. 


This, you ſee, is my way of reaſoning; 


but T believe, from my heart, that it will 


apply too well to the ſubject between us. 


There are ſuch things in the world as 
wrong heads and right hearts —and wrong 
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hearts and right heads. — Now, for my- 
felf, and ſpeaking under the influence of 
my own patticular feelings, I would ra- 
ther be of the right heart family, with all 
their blunders, errors, and confuſions ; but 
if I want a buſineſs to be done, or a plan 
to be executed, give the right head, if 
there is a right heart into the bargain, ſo + 
much the better: but it is upon the former 
that I muſt rely—and whether the latter 
be right or wrong, is not a matter of ab- 
ſolute conſideration. This is not, my dear 
friend quite orthodox, according to your 
ſyſtem; but as you proceed, every day 
will tend to increaſe the propinquity of 
this opinion to your own. 

Now I am rather diſpoſed to think, 
without leaning to the uncharitable fide 
of the queſtion, that poor — — — —is of 
the Wrong-head family.—I know his heart 


—and I am ſure his preſent ſcrape. ariſes _ 


from the good diſpolitions of it. Ne- 
vertheleſs, though I think myſelf a dab at 
. giving good counſel in ſuch caſes as his, 
I cannot bring myſelf to preſcribe on the 
- occatian<It is impoſlible to-do it, without 
informing him of the nature of his diſeaſe, 
| V2 
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which is neither more nor leſs than abſo- 
lute wrong-headedneſs; and, were I to 
do it, he would exhibit another ſymptom 
of his diſorder, by throwing my preſerip- 
tion out of the window , and perhaps 
threatening the ſame miſchief to the phy- 
fician himſelf. 
If you have influence fufficient to induce 
him to apply to me, I will moſt readily 
exert my beſt for him; and I can then do 
the bitter buſineſs, and give the unpalate- 
able doſe with a good grace.— Here then 
we will, if you pleaſe, let the matter reſt 
for the preſent. ; 
I write in haſte and on my pillow, that 
you may, as ſoon as pollible , be acquaint-. 
ed with my ſentiments, in a matter where- 
in you have a greater dependence upon 
me, than I fear the event will juſtify—So 
good morning, and God bleſs you. 
I received a letter yeſterday from poor 
dear Lydia — It is an amiable mad-cap— 
and God bleſs her alſo. Once more adieu. 
| Yours, eto, 


* 
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LETTER XII. 
| | Scarborough, Auguſt 29, 1787. 


| You refine too much, my 485 friend, 
you do indeed. Your reaſoning is inge- 
nious , and produces a neat, pretty, plau- 
üble train of argument, that would make 
a figure in a company of femable philo- 
fophers ; but, if committed to paper, 
would be pardonable only when written 
on the fan of ſome pedantic Dulcinea. You 
run into diviſions, when a fimple modula- 
'tion would anſwer better, that is, would 
produce more pleaſing effects both in your- 
lelf and the ſentimental ſpirit whom you 
might wiſh to pleale. = 
Opinion, my dear fellow, ſomehow or 
other, rules all mankind; and not like a 
kind maſter, or, which would be more 
congenial, a gentle miſtreſs, but like a 
tyrant, whoſe wiſh is power, and whoſe 
gratification is ſervility.— Opinion leads 
us by the ears, the eyes—and, I had almoſt 
ſaid, by the noſe. It warps our underftand- 
ings, confounds our judgments, diſſipates 
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experience, and turns our pallions to its 
| Purpoſe. In ſhort, it becomes the gover- 
neſs of our lives, and uſurps the place of 
reaſon, which it has kicked out of office. —- 
This is among the ftrange truths which can- 
not beexplained by that mortifyng deſcrip- 
tion which time will diſplay to your ex- 
perience hereafter; with ten times the credit 
which would accompany any preſent en- 
deavours of mine to the ſame purpoſe. 
If you would know more of the matter, 
and can bring youſelf to riſk the opinion, 
| which, by the bye, I do not adviſe you 
Ss. to do, alk A—why he ſubmits, with ſuch 
8 e'placid fubſervience, to the little wench 
5 who lives with him? You know, and all 
1 ; ; his friends know, that he has but half, 
not half the enjoyments of life, through 
the fear of her vengeance, whatever it may 
be. He has fortune, underſtanding, and 
courage: he loves ſociety, and adds great- 
ly to the pleaſures of it — and yet how 
: often does he leave it half enjoyed! N ay, 
1 5 to come more home to the buſineſs, how 
' 
| 
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often has he left aur .pleaſant claſſical 
meetings, before they have ariſen to their 
- uſual glow, in order to humour this little 
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piece of dilgrace, whom he has not the 
reſolution to [end back to the banks of 
the Wye, where the fifty pounds a year 
he might give her would make her queen 
of the village We pity poor A——, we 
argue with him, we wonder at him do 
we not? But in this we deceive ourſelves 
—for the wiſeſt and beſt of us are govern- 
ed by ſome. little dirty drab. of an opinion, 
whoſe governance is equally diſgraceful, 
and much more injurious—as it will, per- 
| haps, give a colour to the whole current 
of-our lives. A miſtreſs, with all her arts 
and faſcionations, may, in time, be got 
rid of; but opinion, once rooted, becomes a 
part of ourſelves—it lives and dies with us. 
It muſi-be acknowledged, that I have 
been rather ſermonic this fine morning, but 
you know how and where to apply what 


has been written, and I leave the whole 


to your practice, if you think proper ; and 
if you do not—but what have I to do with 
zf5—? It is an exceptious monoſyllable, 
and I fling it from me. 

B— —is here, and tells me that he how 
left you continually driving between Lan- 
don and Richmond.— What beauty of the 
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Hill _ 'enchanted you there? Or whit 
ſwan of the filyer Thames are you dying 
for ?—I take it very ill of you that you 


never favour me with a fingle communi- 
cation concerning your Dorot hies, or your 


Delias : I proteſt moſt ſeriouſly that I will 
never write to you again, till you give me 


an hiſtory of your chains; and who it is 
has bound you at preſent on the river's 


| bank—tell me who the Naiad is? 
Mr. F—, the Apoſtolic F—, as Lady 


calls him, in his way to—, hinted to me 


ſomething ſerious. He talked of a marriage 
eto which I replied, God forbid But 
do not, I pray, be angry With n eXla- 


mation ; for it was neither a thoughtleſs 


or a peeviſh one, but an impulſe of that 
Kncere regard which you more than de- 
ſlerve from me.—With your diſpoſitions , 


and in your fituation, I hardly think thege 
is a woman in the kingdom who would be 


an happy match for you; and if you think 


proper to aſk me, I will, hereafter, tell 


you why :—at preſent I ſhall content my- 


ſelf with telling you, that I am moſt cor- 
18 Tre 8 
0 | \ Sugans, 


| | STERNE's LETTERS. 169 


PL E'TPF'ET'R NEV" 


Soptembuir 9, ti 3 


1 MEAN, my dear friend, that this epiftle 
ſhould meet you, and greet you, a day 
or two at leaſt, before you leave town; 
and I wiſh it, from that ſpirit of miſerable 
ſelf. intereſt, which you know governs and 
directs me in all I do. — But, leaſt you 
TChould not like this reaſon, I will give 
vou another, and which may be nearer 
the truth ; at leaft I hope lo. 
- TI. want ver much to know whether 
B— hn the matter with Foley 
the banker, at Paris, about Mrs. Sterne's 
remittance, as I ordered him. You muſt 
know. that I ſuſpect he has been dilatory, 
not from diſhoneſty, for I believe him to 
4 be as honeſt a poor creature as ever was 
, vamped into the form he wears: but, per- 
15 haps, his exchequer might not be in a con- 
venient ſtate to anſwer my orders; and if 
Jo, I only beg to be informed of the truth; 
which, as he does not anſwer my letters, 
he appears to be afraid to tell. 
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1 Sd 3 a letter 3 Toulouſe 
which does not comfort my ſpirits; and 1 


have reaſon to apprehend from thence, 


that there is ſome neglect at the fountain 


head of my treaſury, which I muft beg 


you to inquire into; and, if you ſee occa-' 

fon, to correct, in order that the little 

rill of ways and means may not be inter- 

rupted between London and Languedoc, 
that is, between me and Mrs. e and 
my poor dear Lydia. 


They write me word that they bale 
drawn upon Foley, as I defired, who 
tells them he has no effects to anſwerthe 


bill; but that, if they are in diſtreſs, he 


will accommodate them for my ſake. This 


is very handſome dealing, andI am rather 
proud of it but, in the mean time, there 


is an uncertainty which is very unpleaſant 
—T mean to the poor women, who are 
at ſuch a diſtance, that a great deal of 


. anxious ſuſpence muſt be ſuffered before 
_ the miſtake can be rectified. | 


Beſides, — —, theſe things breed words 
and queſtions , as well as ſuſpicions and 


all that. —My dear Lydia contents herſelf 
with a gentle complaint or ſo; but her 


* 
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mother does not hefitate to diſcharge a 
volume of reproaches. Now. the truth is, 
that I deſerve neither the one nor the 
other, —and had managed the matter for 
the ſupply of their wants, and the ridding 
myſelf of all future anxiety in the buſineſs, 
in as plain a manner as my hand-writing 
and ſpirit of calculation could make it. 
However, it has abated the ardour of my 
IN Errantry for the preſent, and thrown 
more than a kekly WORE or two on my 
| imagination. THY | 

I 'am prodigal of words, my Jearfriond, 
in a matter wherein a mere hint is all that 
would be neceſſary for you to exert your- 
elf. So do me the honour to ſee that it 
is abſolutely done without a moment's de- 
lay; and if B — ſhould heſitate the tythe 
of an inſtant, — do that for me, my friend, 
which I would do for you on a fimilar occa- 
fon. So God bleſs you. My heart will not 
luffer me to offer you an apology , becauſe 
I know it will be . to K Once 
more farewell! 4 

* Mok cordially yours, 


L. STERNE. 
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LETTER xv. 
TO —=—, ES. 
coe, Wedneeday Evening, . 


1 HAVE received the letter which you in- 
formed me I ſhould receive from Doctor 
I 2, and return you both my beſt thanks 
for it. He is certainly a man of learning, 
and an excellent critic, and would do well 
to employ his leiſure hours on Virgil; or 
rather, if I underfland him well, on Ho- 
race; and he would give us ſuch a com- 
mentary on both thoſe authors, as we have 
not, and, perhaps, may never age if 
he does not ſet about it. 4 
But Triſtram Shandy, my friend, was 
made and formed to baffle all criticiſm ;— 
and I will yenture to reft the book on this 
ground, that it is either above the power 
or beneath the attention of any critie or 
_  hypercritic whatſoeyer. I did not faſhion 
it according to any rule. I reſt my fancy, 
or my genius, or my feeling, call it what 
you may, to its own free courſe, without 
a fingle intruding reflection, that there ever 
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had been ſuch a man as ee in the 
world. ed 

When I ndountes my hobby: horſe, I 
never thought, or pretended to think, 
where I was going, or whether I ſhould 
return home to dinner or ſupper, or the 
next day, or the next week. I let him take 
his own courſe; and amble, or curvet, 
or trot, or go a ſober, ſorrowful, lack- 
adayfical pace, as it pleaſed him beſt, It 
was all one to me, for my temper was 
ever in uniſon with his manner of courling 
it —be it what it might, I never pricked 
him with a ſpur, or ſtruck him with a whip; 
but let the rein lay looſely on his neck, 
and he was wont to take his way without 
doing injury; to any one. 
Some would laugh at us as we paſſed | 
along, and ſome ſeemed to pity us, and 
now and then a melancholy tender heart- 
ed paſſenger would look at us and heave 
a ſigh.— Thus have we travelled together; 
but my poor Roſinante did not, like Ba- 
laam's aſs, ftand ſtill if he ſaw an Angel 
in the way, but directly puſhed up to her, 
and if it were but a damſel, fitting by a 
fountain, who would let me take a re- 
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freſhing draught from her cup, ſhe 8 | 
ſurely , an angel to me. 
The grand'error of life is , that we SY 


too far:—we [cale the Heavens, we dig 308 


down to the centre of the earth, for ſyſtems, 


and we forget ourſelves, — Truth lies be- 


fore us; it is in the highway path; and the 
ploughman treads on it in his elouted 
ſhooorn-. 15 
Nature dekes LAS * 4 3 the Rd. — 
Art raiſesits ſtructures, and forms its works 
on their aid; but Nature has her own laws, 
which Art cannot always comprehend, und 
Criticiſm can never reach. 155 
Doctor L— — acknowledges, Wee 
that my Sermon on Conſcience'is a moſt 
_ admirable compolition; but is of opinion, 
that it is degraded by being made a part 
of Triſtram Shandy.— Now, if you pleaſe, 


be fo good as to note my anſwer: if this 


ſermon is ſo excellent, and I myſelf be- 

lieve it to be ſo, becauſe Judge Burnet, 
who was a man of taſte and erudition, as 
well as law, defired me to print it: I fay, 
if it be a good ſermon, it ought to be read: 
and fince it appeared in the pages of Triſ- 
tram Shandy, it has been read by thou- 
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| ſands and tens of thouſands; whereas the 
fact is, that when it was — * itlelf, 
it was read by no one. 

1 have anſwered Doctor ee all 
the reſpect which his amiable character 
and admirable talents deſerve; but I have 
told him, at the ſame time, that my book 
Was not written to be tried by any known 
laws of ſcholaſtic criticiſm; and that if I 
thought any thing I might hereafter write 
would be within their reach , I would throw 

the manuſcript that is now before me into 
| the fire, and never dip my pen into my 
ink-ftand again, but for the purpoſe of aſſur- 
ing ſome uncritical and uncriticiling friend, 
like yourſelf, of my fincere and cordial 
regard. At this moment I make that offer- 
| * to vou.—80 God be with you. 

. L. STERNE. 

I begin to peep out of my hermitage a 
little; for Lord and Lady F— — are come 
| down, and bring with them, as uſual, a 

large ſtore of amiable, ealy, and hoſpi- 
table virtues. I wiſh you were here to you 
take of and add to them, 


- 
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| LETTER XVI. 


T0: —-—, ESQ. 
Monday evening. 


You U have hit my 1e moſt wonderfully, 


in the account you have given me of La- 
dy ——, The Juno character not only pre- 


vails, but abſolutely predominates.—The 
Free qualities are all ſecondary ;—and, 
to any Cyprian eee I know 
ailing about them. | | 
She certainly poſſeſſes a very de under- . 
Randing, and is not without attainments; 
but both the one and the other derive 
all their conſequence from her manners, 
She has ſomewhat of an imperious diſpoſi- _ 


tion, which would be either filently deſ- , 


piled by ſome, or violently oppoſed on 
others, if they did not give a grace to it 
that annihilates any unpleaſant ſenſation 
that might attempt to riſe in the breaſt of 
any by-ftander; or which is better, by- 
fitter; but this is not all, for it calls forth 
alſo that kind of reſpectful ſubmiſſion , 
| which does not leſſen us in our own opi- 
nion for having practiſed it, : 


— 
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I never in my life felt the merit of ex- 

terior decoration ſo much as in my con- 
verſations and communications with this 
Lady; and J really do not know any poſi- 
tion in the preſent ſchool of faſhion , where 
a young man might learn ſo much as in 
her drawing-room , or without meaning 
any miſchievous equivoque, her dreſſing 
room. It is really no common ſatisfaction 
to me to reflect that my young friend is 
an Eleve of ſuch an inftructreſs. 
There is a time and circumſtance of life, 
and that period and circumfiance are now 
_ your's,, when nothing but the eaſy ſociety 
and little tender friendſhips of an accom- 
pliſhed woman are wanting to render a cha- 
racter complete :—and, without ſaying a 
word more than I think on the buſinels, 
I cannot but expreſs my ſatisfaction that 
you are in ſuch hands as will probably 
produce the very effects which ſo fincere 
a friend as myſelf can wiſh and deſire. 
It has ever been a maxim with me, fince 
I knew any thing of the world, that we 
are all of us as much in want of a ſchool- 
miſtreſs at the end, as we do at the com- 
mencement of our education. And as you 


4 
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are ſo fortunate as to hade 3 
teach you the horn-book of high life, you 
will bid fair to ſpell it and put it together, 
ſo as to become the charm. of all ſociety ; 
and you will loſe, what I ſo much wiſh. 
you to loſe,—the attention to one and the | 
neglect of the many, which, though there 
may be ſomething amiable in the principle, 
is not adapted to the Wen mn 
of life. 

Lady M—F— 8 ee the buſi- 
neſs, — and Lady C, I am ſure, is ready 
to do it: ſo that in ſuch a ſoil, —in ſuch 
a ſeaſon, and with ſuch cultivation —what 
has not partial friendſhip a right to expect! 
—And now, what can I do better than 
leave you in ſuch good and excellent com-. 
pany ; and defire you, in return, to pre- 
ſent my reſpectful compliments to them 


all, —and to receive yourſelf the moſt cor- 
dial 7 


ke ot your very fincere and affectionate, 


F 7 


L. STERNE, 


W 2h 
* 


LETTER XVI. 
Memo ne 


' Comwould, Wetneſday noon. 


1 UNDERSTAN D, 8 Mr. Phipps), 
that you are abſolutely engaged to pals the 
ſummer, or rather the autumn, with him 
at Mulgrave-hall; ſo that I now conſider 


a previous viſit to me as a matter on which 


I may depend, and to which, believe me, 
I look, with real ſatisfaction.— We will 


while away a month or ſix weeks at my 


vicarage, in a manner which, I truſt, will 


not be unpleafing or unprofitable to you. 
However, in ſayingahis, or rather writ- 


ing tit, I addreſs myſelf to the excellence 


of your heart, which I cannot enough ad- 


mire, and that cultivated underſtanding, 
of which I have the greateſt hopes. I know. 


the pleaſures you will quit, and the Socie- 
ties you muſt ſacrifice, to come and pals 


any part of the ſummer, with me: but, at 


the ſame time, I do not doubt of your vilit— 


) The late Lord Mulgrave | 


P 
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and that a ſudden fete - d- tete has its charms 
for you. 

Iremember a 600 which I ſhall 
never think of without the utmoſt pride in 
myſelf, and the moſt fincere affection for 
you ;—but, beſides that it flattered mein 

the higheſt degree, it proved that you poſ- 
ſeſled a ſource of ſentiment , which, what- . 
ever may befall you in life, muſt preſerve 
2 you in honour and happineſs, With ſuch 
BY a delicious quality, misfortune will never 
be able to bear you down; nor will folly, 
paſſion, or even vice, though they may 
for a time obſcure or leſſen the excellence 
of your character, polleſs the power of 
deſtroying it. ThE bel $444 
» I allude to alittle touch of ſentiment that 
eſcaped you laſt winter, which, though I 
have mentioned it, with every poſſible 
eulogium, to others; again and again, I 
have never before hinted it eyen to you, 
The moment, however, is now come, when 
my ſpirit urges me to ſpeak of it, and I 
do it with thoſe diſpoſitions which are con- 
genial to the ſubject, and, Itruſt, natural 
{ | to myſelf, 
OR cannot abſolutely have forgotten 


. 
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an evening viſit which you paid me laſt Ja- 
nuary, in Bondſtreet, when I was ill in 
bed, nor ought it to eſcape your occafional 
reflection, that you ſat by my bed fide the 
whole night, performing every act of the 
moſt friendly and pious attention. I then 
thought that the ſcare-crow. death was at 
my heels; nay, I thought the villain had 
got me by the throat, and I told you as 
much. However, it pleaſed Heaven that I 
- ſhould not be ſnatched: from the world at 


that moment; though I ſpoke my o] n 


honeſt opinion, when I vaticinated my 
deſtiny by expreſſing little hopes of getting 
to the winter's end.—I believe, my dear 
friend, ſaid I, that I ſhall: ſoon be: off, — 


I hope not, you replied, with a ſqueeze 


of my hand, and a figh of your heart, 
which went to the very bottom of mine; 
but, you were pleaſed to add, left that 
ſhould be the caſe, I hope you will do 
me the favour to let me be always with 
vou, that I may have every atom of ad- 
vantage and comfort your ſociety will af- 
ford me, while Heaven permits it to laſt, 

I ſpoke no reply, for I could not, but 
my heart made one then, and will con- 


— 
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nue to do a „till it is vs a olod at 

— the valley. WEW 4 031 B 
Hence it is oi 1 0 not ne but you 
will quit the ring of pleaſure, without re- 
gret, to come and ſit with me beneath my 


honey - ſuckle, which is now flaunting like 


2 Ranelagh beauty, and accompany me in 


paying my nuns their penſive evening viſit, E 


We can go to Veſpers with them, and re- 


turn home to our curds and cream with | 


more delicious ſentiments ,' than all the 


— 


\ pleaſures of the world and the beauties 


thereof, in their vaineſt moments, will 
rern, e iofig ts © 5 | 
I am buſy Abe ether . ot v vo- 
Aae amuſe, and, as Lhope, to inſtruct 
a gouty anda [plenetic world; in which I 
ſolemnly declare I have no ambition to re- 


main; but tor the love I bear to ſuch friends 5 


as you; and, perhaps the vanity which I 
am vain enough not to call an idle one, 


of adding a few more leaves tothe wreath 


which I have been able to weave 1 r 
own little glory. xx. 
Come then, and let me read the pages 
to you as they. fall from my pen; and be 
a Mentor to Tri ifiram , as you have been 


* 
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to Forick. — At all events, I am ſure you 
cannot come to York: without coming to me; 
and 1 ſhall triumph completely over Lady 
— , if I draw you for a month from the 
bright centre to which you are ſo naturally 
attracted. So God bleſs you, and believe 


me, with all lincerity , to be moſt affectio- : 


L n nn, Ty 
| | L. Sends 


1.3 8 "27" 4 * 


LETTER R XVII | 
TO COON: = ANY 
1 Bi rſhopthorp > Thurſday night. 


i I SAW the charming Mrs. Veley but for a 
moment, and ſhe contrived with her voice 
and her thouſand other graces, to diſ— 
order me: and what ſhe will have to an- 
 ſwer for on the occaſion, I ſhall not em- 


- ploy my caſuiſtry to determine; nor ſhall I 
alk my good friend the Archbiſhop, from 


. whoſe houſe, and amid whoſe kindneſs 
and hoſpitality, I addreſs this to you. 

I' envy, however, your [aunter together 
round an empty Ranelagh; and I ſhould 
have liked it the better,  becaule it was 


— 


— 2 — 
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empty, and would give the imagination, 
and very delicious feeling, opportunity to 
make one forget there was another being 
in the room but ourſelves. 
Vou will, Iam ſure, more than 1—ͤ 
ſtand me, when I mention that ſenſe of | 
female perfection—I mean, however, when 
the female is fitting or walking beſide you 
—Wwhich fo polleſſes the mind, that the 
whole globe ſeems to be occupied by none 
but you two. When your hearts, in per- 
fect uniſon, or, I ſhould rather ſay, har- 
mony with each other, produce the ſame 
chords, and bloſſom with the ſame flow- 
ers of thought and ſentiment. hy 
' Theſe hours — which virtuous, Ie | 
2 wo have power of ſeparating from the 
melancholy ſeaſons of life—make ample 
amends for the weight of cares and diſap- 
pointments which the happieſt of us are 
doomed: to bear. They caſt the brighteſt 
funſhine on the dreary landſcape ; and form 
'a kind of ne from the ts wind and 
tempeſt. . 
With ſuch a companion 5 not the prim- 
roſe 'bank, and cottage, which humble 
virtue has raiſed on ſts fide, ſuperior to 


* K 


 STERNE's LETTERS. 185 


al that ſplendour and wealth have formed 


in the palaces of Monarchs? The ſcented 


heath is then the perfumed Araby; and 
though the nightingale ſhould refuſe to lodge 
among the branches of the poor ſolitary 
tree that overſhadows us—if my fair min- 
ſtrel ſhould but pour forth the melting ſtrain, 
I would not look to the muſic of the ſpberes 
for raviſhment. 
There is ſomething, my dear friend, 
moſt wonderfully pleaſant in the idea of 
getting away from the world; and, though 


I have ever found it a great comfort, yet 


I have been more vain of the buſineſs, 
when I have done it in the midfi of the 
world. But this aberration from the crowd, 
while you are ſurrounded and preſled by 
it, is only to be accompliſhed by the magic 
of female perfection. —Friendſhip, with all 
its powers — mere friendſhip cannot do it. 
A more refined ſentiment muſt employ its 
influence, to wrap the heart in this deli- 
cious oblivion. It is too pleaſing to laſt long; 
for envious, ſleepleſs care, is ever on the 
watch to -awaken us from the bewitching 
trance. . 
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\ You, my friend, poſſeſs fomething of 
the reality of it: and I, while I enjoy. your 
happineſs, apply to fancy for the purpoſe 
of creating a copy. of it. So I fit myſelf 
down upon the turf, and place a lovely 
fair one by my fide—as lovely, if poſlible, 
as Mrs. P— —, and having plucked up a 
ſprig of bloſſoms from the May buſh, 1 
place it in her boſom, and then/ addreſs 
ſome tender tale to her heart; and if ſhe 

weeps at my Rory, I take the white hand- 5 
kerchief ſhe holds in her hand, and wipe 
the tears from off her cheek, and then I 
dry my own with it, and thus the delight- 
ful viſion gives wing to a lazy hour, calms 
my ſpirits , and compoſes me for my pillow. 
To wiſh that care may never plant a 
| thorn. upon yours, would be an idle em- 
ployment of votive regard; but that you 
may preſerve the virtue which will blunt 
their points, and continue to polleſs the 
feelings which will, ſometimes, pluck them 
away, is a wiſh not unworthy of that re- 
gard, with which J an 3 ue moſt affec - 
tionate, | 


2 STEARNS. 
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e XI 


Sunday Evening. 


Do » not imagine, my dear fellow—and 
do not ſuffer, I beſeech you, any pedan- 


tic, cold-hearted fellow to perſuade you 


that ſenfibility is an evil. You may take 
my word on this ſubject, as you have 
been pleaſed to do on many'others—that 
ſenkibility is one of the beſt bleſſings of 
life — as well as the brighteſt ornament ** | 
the human character. 

You do not explain matters to me, 
which, by the bye, is not fair; but I ſup- 
poſe, from the tenour of your letter, which 
is now beſide me, that you have been 
made a dupe of by ſome artful perſon 
who, I am diſpoſed to think, is ſome 
cunning baggage—and that, under the 
. impreſſions of this game that has been 
played you, your vanity is alarmed, and 
your underſtanding piqued; and then you 
lay all this dire grievance, in a very pet- 
tiſh manner, let me tell you, at the door 


** 5 Q 2 
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of your ſenſibility. And, which is worſe . 
than all the reſt, you write to me as if 
you really believed yourſelf to be in ear- 
neſt, in all the ſee-ſaw obſervations you 

have written to me on the ſubject. 
Be aſlured, my dear friend—If I thought 
the ſentiments of your laſt letter were not 

J the ſentiments of a fickly moment—if 1 

. could be made to believe, for an inſtant, 

; | that they proceeded from you, in a ſober, 
reflecting condition of your mind—I ſhould 
give you over as incurable, and give up 
all my hopes of your riſing into that proud 
honour, and brilliant reputation, which, 
I truſt, you will one day poſſeſs. 

I was almoſt going. to write—and where- 
fore ſhould I not—that there is an amiable 
kind of cullibility, which is as ſuperior to 
the [low precaution of wordly wiſdom, as 
the ſound of Abels Viol di Gamba to the 
braying of an aſs on the hay fide of my 
paling. | | | 

If I ſhould, at any time, hear a man 
Pique himſelf upon never having been a 
= dupe — 1 ſhould grievoully ſuſpect, that 
= | | ſuch an one will, ſome time or other, 
| give caule to be thought, at beſt, a mean- 

| ſpirited, dirty raſcal. 
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Lou may think this a ſtrange doctrine 
but, be that as it may—I am not aſham- 
ed to adopt it.— What would you ſay of 
any-character, who had neither humani- 
ty, generoſity, nor confidence? Why you 
would lay, I know you would - ſuch a man 


Is fit for treaſons K firatagems, and ſpoils— 


And yet impoſition, dupery—deception— 
call it by what name you will, attends 
upon theſe virtues like their ſhadow. For 
virtue, my dear friend, like every other 
poſſeſſion in this world, though it is the 
moſt valuable of all—is of a mixed na- 
ture; and the very inconveniencies of it, 
if they deſerve that name, form the baſis 
on which its importance and natural ex- 
cellence is eftabliſhed. 8 
Senſibility is oftentimes betrayed into a 
fooliſh thing ;—but, its folly is amiable, 
and ſome one or other is the better for it, 
J am not for its excelles—or a blind ſub- 
million to its impulſe, which produces 
them ;—yet ſome how or other, I ſhould 
be ſtrongly diſpoſed to hug the being, who 
would take the rag off his back—to place 


4 * 
* . 
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it on hs ſhivering wretch who had navght 
to cover him. 

. - Diſcretion is a cold e I have 
no 'objection to the poſſeſſing as much of 
it—as will direct your finer feelings to 
their proper objects;—but here let its of- 
fice finiſh ;—if it proceeds a ftep further 
there may be miſchief:—it may cool that 
current which is the life-blood of all vir- 
tue, and will, I truſt, warm your heart, 
till it is become a clod of the valley. 

- Senfibility is the ſource of thoſe deli- 
cious feelings which give a brighter co- 
lour to our joys, and turn our tears to 
rapture. —Though it may now and then 
lead us into a ſcrape, as we paſs through 
life—you may be aſſured, my dear friend, 

it will get us out 'of them all, at the end. 
of it ;—and that it is a matter which wiſer 


men than myſelf will tell you, is well 


worth thinking about. | 
So leaving you to your contemplations | 
—and wiſhing them, and every thing you 
do, an happy iſſue—I roman, with great 
truth, | WP Ron 
6555 Vour affectionate, 


n STEANE. 


* 
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. E T T E * XX. | 
10 — — . : 
Bond. fireet, T ee Morning: 


. So, my dear friend; you are pleaſed to 


be very angry with the Reviewers; — o 


am not I. But as your diſpleaſure proceeds 


from your regard for me, I thank you, 
as I ought to do—again and again. 
IJ really do not know to whom I am 


perſonally indebted for ſo much obliging 


illiberality. Nor can I tell, whether it is 


the ſociety at large, or a ſplenetic indivi- 


dual, to whom I am to acknowledge my 
obligation. I have never inquired who it 


is, or who they are: and if I know him 
or them, what would it ſignify ? and where- 
fore ſhould I give their names immortali- 
ty in my writings, which they will never 
find in their own.—Let the aſſes bray as 
they like; I ſhall treat their worſhips as 


they deſerve, in my own way and man- 


ner, and in a way and manner that they 
will like leſs than any other. 


There is a certain race of people who 


8 
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are ever aiming to treat their D in 
ſome ſcurvy way or other; but it has ever 
been a practice with me, not to mind a 
little dirt thrown upon my coat, ſo that I 
keep my lining unrumpled.—And ſo much 


for that envy, ignorance, and ill-nature, 


for which, what I have written is far too 
much. R 1 SILK 1 N 


I am rejoiced, however, for wouty good 


reaſons, which I will tell you hereafter, 
that London lies in your way between 


_ Oxfordſhire and Suffolk, and one of them 
TI will tell you now—which is, that you 
can be of very great ſervice to me; ſo 1 
would defire you to prepare yourſelf to 


do me a kindneſs, if I did not know that 
you are always in . a ſtate of __ 
ration. * 


The town is fo empty, that though. I : 


have been in it full four and twenty hours, 
I have ſeen only three people I know 
Foote on the ftage—Sir Charles Davers, 


at St. James's Coffee-houſe, and Williams, 
who was an haſty bird of paſſage, on his 
flight to Bright-helmſtone , where Iam told 


| he is making love in right earneſt, and to 
a very fine woman, and with all the ſuc- 


—— 
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ceſs his friends can wiſh him. Our races 
at York were every thing we could defire _ 


them to be in the Ballroom, and every 
thing we did not defire them to be on the 
ground. The rain ſaid nay, with a ven- 
geance, to the ſports of the courſe, for 
all the water-fpouts of the heavens ſeem- 
ed to be let looſe upon it. However, in 


the amuſements under cover, we were all 


as merry as heart could wiſh. I had pro- 
miſed a certain perſon that you ſhould be 
there, and was obliged to parry a ſcore 
or two of reproaches on your account. 
But, though I forgot to tell, it you be- 
fore, Iam by no means well, and if I do 
not get away from this climate before win- 
ter ſets in, I ſhall never ſee another ſpring 
in this world; and it is to forward my 
Journey to the South, that I requeſt yow 
to make haſte to me from the Welt. 
Alas, alas, my friend, I begin to feel 
that loſe ſtrength in theſe annual ſtruggles 
and encounters with that miſerable ſcare- 
cruw, who knows as well as I do, that, 


do what can, he will finally get the bet- 


ter of me, and all of us. Indeed he has 
already beat the vizard from my helmet, 
Sterne's Letters. Vol. IT, R 
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and the point of my ſpear is not as it was 
wont to be. But while it pleaſes heaven 
to grant me life, it will, I truſt, grant me 
ſpirits to bear up againſt the ſawey cir- 
cumſtances of it, and preſerve, to my laſt 
ſeparating figh, that ſenſibility to what- 
ever is kind and gracious, which, when 
once it poſſeſſes the heart, makes, I truſt, 
ample amends for a large portion of hu- 
man error. _ 
You may,” indeed, believe, that while 
I am ſenſible of any thing, I ſhall be ſen- 
Able of your friendſhip; and I have every 
reaſon to think, that ſhould my term be 
drawing nigh to its period, you will con- 
tinue to love me while I live, and when 
I am. no more, to cheriſh the memory of 
Your ever faithful and affectionate, 
: L. STERNE. 


N "IN #8 


LETTER XXL. 
TO . 
Sunday Morning: 


| Ir; you wiſh to have the repreſentation 
of my 18 » meagre form, which, by * 
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bye, is not worth the canvas it muſt be 
painted on, you ſhall be moſt welcome 
to it; and I am happy in the reflection, 
that when my bones fhall be laid low, 
there may be any reſemblance of me, 
which may recall my image to your friend- 
ly and ſympathifing recollection. 
But you muſt mention the bukineſs to 
Reynolds yourſelf; for I will tell you why 
I cannot. He has already painted a very 
excellent portrait of me, which, when I 
went to pay bim for, he defired me to 
accept, as a tribute, to uſe his own ele- 
gant and flattering expreſſion, that his 
art wiſhed to pay to my genius— That 
man's way of thinking and manners are, 
at leaſt, equal to his pencil. _ iy 
- You will ſee, therefore, the delicacy of 
my fituation, as well as the negeſſity, if 
the genius of Reynolds is to be employed 
in the bufineſs, of your taking it entirely 
upon * yourſelf, Or if your friendly impa- 
tience, which you expreſs with ſo much. 
kindneſs, will let you wait till we make 
our tour to Bath, your favourite Gainsbo- 
rough may do the deed. 7 1 
Or why not your little friend Cofway „ 


R 2 


196 'STERNE's LETTERS. 


who is riſing faſt into fame and kind, 
But be it as you pleaſe, and go ng; it 


according to your own' fancy. 
At all events, I ſhall treat myſelf whit | 


* get to Rome with my own buſto, if 


Nollikens does not make a demand for it 
that may be inconfiſtent with my Exche- 


quer. The flatuary decorations of my 


grandfather the Archbiſhop's monument, 


in the,Cathedral at York, which you ad- 
mire fo. much, have given birth, I be- 


eve, to this -whim of mine; and this 
piece of marble, which my vanity—for 
let it be vanity if you pleaſe—deftines for 


myſelf, may be placed by the hand of 
friendſhip , and by your's perhaps, near 
2 wy grave—and ſo much for that. 


But I was born for digrellions, and I, 
therefore; tell you at once, not raſhly, or 


prematurely, but with all due ſobriety 
and reflection, that Lord is of a low, 


baſe, pimping nature. If he had been no- 


thing but a fool, I ſhould have ſaid 


Have mercy: upon him; but he has juſt 
underſtanding ſuffioient to make him an- 
ſwerable for what a „ and not ſuffi- 


 gient to perceive the ſuperiority of what 
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is great over what is little. —If ever that 
man riſes into a good or a noble action, 
I would be bound to be conſidered as a 
retailer. of ſcandal, and an ill-natured 
man, as long as I live, and as long as 
my memory lives; but no more of * 
I beſeech you—and the hour tells me to 
Write no more of any thing; for I. _ 
haſten where I ought to have been half. 
an hour ago—ſo God bleſs you, and be- 
lieve me, wherever I am, to be 
| Moſt ee your's,, . 
5 L. STzANE. | 


'LE 1 T E R XXII. 
TO =mm— | 
Monday Merning. 


| Tur e my dear friend, which you 
heard related with ſuch' an air of authori-' 


ty, is like many other true ſtories, abſo- 7 


lutely falſe. Mr. Hume and I never had a 
diſpute, I mean a ſerious, angry, or pe- 
tulant diſpute, in our lives:—indeed, I 
ſhould be moſt exceedingly ſurpriſed to 
hear that David ever, had an unpleaſant 


* 
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contention with any man ?—and if I ſhould 
be made to believe that ſuch an event had 
happened, nothing would perſuade me 
that his opponent was not in the wrong: 
for, in my life, did I never meet with a 
being of a more placid and gentle nature; 
and it is this amiable turn of his charac- 
ter, that has given more conſequence and 
force to his ſcepticiſm, than all the argu- 
ments of his ſophiſtry. You wy 5 e 
on this as a truth. £7 

We had, I remember well, a little Mes 
ſant ſparring at Lord Hertford's table at 
Paris: but there was nothing in it that did 
not bear the marks of good-will and ur- 
banity on both ſides. I had preached that 
very day at the Ambaſſador's chapel, and 
David was diſpoſed to make a little mer- 
ry with the par/on; and, in return, the 
parſon was equally diſpoſed tg, make a 
little merry with the infdel; we laughed 
with one another, and the company laugh- 
ed with us both, and whatever your in- 
former might pretend, he —_ was 
not one of that company. FF 

| As for his other hiſtory, that 1 ws 
end an offenſive ſermon at the Ambaſla- 
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dor's chapel —it is equally founded in 
truth; for Lord Hertford did me the ho- 
nour to thank me for it again and again, 
The text, I will own, was an wnlucky 
one; and that was all your informer could 
have heard to have juſtified his report. If 
he fell aſleep immediately after I —_ 
ed it, I will forgive him. 

The fact was as follows: | 

Lord Hertford had juſt taken and fur- 
niſhed a magnificent hotel; and as every 
thing and any thing gives the faſhion of 
the moment at Paris, it had been the fa- 
ſhion for every one to go and fee the 
Engliſh Ambaſſador's new hotel.—It oc- 
cupied the curiofity, formed the amuſe- 
ment, and gave a ſubject of converſation 
to the polite circles of NE for a fort- 
n at leaſt, 7 | . 

Now it fell to my lot, that is to ſay, T 
was requeſted to preach; the firſt day's 
ſervice was performed in the chapel of 
this new hotel. The meſſage was brought 
me when I was playing a ſober game of 
Whiſt with the Thornhills, and whether 
it was that I was called rather abruptly 
from my ** e to Pre- 


» — 
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pare myſelf for this bubneſs, for it was to 
be on the next day; or from what other 


Cauſe I do not pretend to determine; but 


that unlucky kind of fit ſeized me, which 


Fou know I can never refit, and a very, 


unlucky text did come into my head, and 
you will ſay ſo when you read it. 

„And Hezekiah ſaid unto the prophet, 
I have ſhewn them my vellels of gold, 
and my vellels of filver, and my wives, 


and my concubines, and my boxes of oint- 
ment, and whatever I have in my houſe 


have I ſhewn unto them; and the prophet 
ſaid unto Hezekiah, Thou haſt done FAT, | 
fooliſhly.” *) . 
Now, as the text is a part of — writ, © 0 
that could not give offence; though wick- - 
ed wits are ſometimes diſpoſed to ill treat 
it with their own ſcurvy milrepreſenta- 


ons. But as to the diſcourſe itſelf, no- 


thing could be more innocent, and David 
Hume favoured it with his * and ap- 
Probation. | * 4 

* here am I got, I know not how, 


9 This — has 3 bauma. and i is 
fo be found in Mr. Sterne's works. 
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writing about myſelf for whole pages to- 1 
gether— whereas the only part of my let - 

ters that can juſtify my being an egotiſt, 
is, While I aſſure any gentle ſpirit „ or 
faithful friend, as I now do n that 1 
am her, or his, or your 

Moſt ——— humble e 

e 6} T6 I. STERNE,. 


8 „ a — N : 
1 f 5 + „ 8 (272 
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ty E T * E R XXI. 
10 — ——. 
Wedneſday Nook. 


Buutve me, my dear friend, I have l 

no great faith in Doctors. Some eminent | 

ones of the faculty have aſſured me, ma- 

ny years ago, that if I continued to do 

as I was then doing, I ſhould not live 

three months. Now the fact is, that I have. 

been doing exactly what they told me I 
ought not to do for thirteen years together | 

—and. here I am, as thin, it is true, but 

as ſaucy as ever; and it will not be my 

fault if I do not continue to give them the 

lie for another period of equal duration. 


It is Lord Bacon, I think, who obſerves 
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—at leaſt be it who it may that made the 


_ obſervation, it is not unworthy the great 


man whoſe- name I have juſt written — 
That Phyſicians are old women, who fit 
by your bed-fide till n Kill geber 
Nature cures you. . 
There is an uncertainty in the buſineſs 
that often baffles experience, and renders 


genius abortive—Tho' I mean not, believe 
me, to be ſevere on a ſcience which is 


ſometimes made the means of doing good. 

Nay, the ſcience itſelf-confidered, natu- 
rally and phyſically , is the eye of all the 
reſt. But I do not always hold my peace 


when I reflect on thoſe ſelf-conceited, up- 


art profeſſors of it, who fly and bounce, 


and give themſelves airs, —if you do not 


read the directions upon the label of a 
phial which contains the matter of their 
preſcriptions with as much reverence, as if 
it had been penned by St. Luke himſelf. 

Goddeſs of Health—let me drink thy 
healing and ſuftaining beverage at the pure 
fountain 'which flows at thy command! ! 
Give me to breathe the balmy air, and to 


feel the enlivening ſun—and ſo I will !— 
for if I do not fee you in fifteen days, 1 


* 
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will, on the fxteenth flep * into 
the Dover coach, and proceed without 
vou to the banks of the Rhone, where 
you may follow me if you pleale— and if 
you do not, the difference between us 
will be—that while you are paſſing your 
Chriſtmas day in fencing againſt fogs, by 
warm clothes and large fires, 1 ſhall be 
-Gtting on the graſs, courting no warmth 
but the all-chearing one which proceeds 
from the grand-luminary of nature. | 
So think on theſe things I beſeech you 
Land let me know about it, for I will 
not remain gaſping another month in Lon- 
don, evenfor your ſake—or for your com- 
pany, which, I might add, would be for 
my own ſake. 
In the mean time, e at all times F 
may God bleſs you. r a 


2 1 am, moſt cordially, your' 5, | 


L. 8 
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: 
 Wadnefty' Noon, 


Ia AM . e into a ſcrape F oO 
from a careleſſneſs of offending, as lome 
good-humoured people have ſuſpected; for 


I do not wiſh to give offence, but from x 


the want of being underſtood —Pope has 
well ry a the Sie of . forced 


—— to a 2 4 | 
Without a 0 and without a judge. 


1 think the a is correct. 1 | 
a man may proceed well enough without 
a ſecond. Genius is oftentimes ſo far from. 
wanting ſuch an aſſiſlant, that it is fre- 
quently clogged by it; but to be without 
2 judge is a mortification which comes 
home. with much ſeverity to the boſoms 
of thoſe who feel, or fancy, which is pret- 
ty near the ſame thing; and judgment, 
I mean impartial, adequate n. 
would be their n 


— 
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To be eternally mifunderſtood, and 

which naturally follows, to be eternally 

miſrepreſented by ignorance, is far, far | 

worle than to be [landered by malice. 

Calumny is more than oftentimes, for it 

is almoſt always the ſacrifice which vice 
pays to virtue, and folly offers up to wil 
dom. A wiſe man, while he pities the ef- 
fords of ſlander, will feel a kind of conſe- 
quence from the exertion of them—like the 
Philoſopher, who is faid to have raiſed 
a monument to his own fame, with the 
ſtones, which the malignity of his compe- 
titors had thrown at him. 

The divorce between virtue and reputa- 
tion is too common to be wondered at— 
though it is too unjuſt not to be lament- 
ed; but that being a circumſtance which 
- connects itſelf with ſomething like the gene- 
ral order of Providence—we. are able to 
_ conſole ourſelves. under it, by hope and 
. reſignation. But in the little, and compa- 
ratively ſpeaking, the petty bufineſs-'of 
human fame—the mind may be juſtified in 
kieking at the perverſions to. which its 
honeſt and beſt n. are ſo conli- 
. 9 | | 
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4 Ao moſt fincerely aſſure you, that I 
have ſeldom been ſo proud of myſelf and 


the little diſplay of my talents, whatever 
they may be—as I was in the very cir- 
cumſtance which has given ſo much unea- 
fineſs. I intended no ſeverity—I was all 

complacency and good humour—my ſpi- 


rits were in uniſon with every generous 


and gracious thought; and, ſo far was I 
from poſſeſſing the idea of giving offence— 

and to a Lady—tbat there never was a 
moment of my life, perhaps, when I was 


ſo diſpoſed to buckle on my armour, and 
mount my Rofinante, to go and fight the 
cauſe of injured or captive beauty, But, 

inſtead of all this, here am I confidered | 


as the very monſter whom I myſelf was 


ready to combat and to deſtroy. 


Tou will, therefore, be ſo good as to 


communicate theſe thoughts, in as much 
better a manner as you pleaſe, to Mrs. 
H——, and aſſure her, that ſhe has only 


done what ſo many have done before mot 


—that is, ſhe has miſconceived, or, 


that word may produce a miſednctption 


ſhe has miſunderfiood me. 
So far I am moſt willing to travel in 


4 
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the highway of apology, and, if ſhe is 


_ diſpoſed to ſmile, I will receive her re- 


turning favour, with all due acknowledg- 


ments; but if ſhe ſhould think it clever, 


or witty, or conſequential, to continue to 


be offended, I will not fail to remember 


her in a poſiſcript to my chapter on the 
right and wrong end of a woman; which, 


though my uncle Toby, from a certain 


combination of circumftances could never 


be made to underfiand, I will explain to 


the world in ſuch a manner, that e 


who run may read. 


— 


IT am not, 8 unintelligible to 


all. There are ſome. ſpirits who want no 


key either to my ſpeech or my writings: 


and they, I mean the ſpirits, are of the 


| firſt order. This is ſome comfort, and that 
comfort increaſes both in its weight and 
meaſures, on the reflection that er are 


one of them. | 
But my paper and. the abit s bell 
both warm me to do—what I ought to 


have done at leaſt a page ago, and that 


is to write adieu; we adieu, and God 


0 bleſs ou. t vo | 
Jam moſt 3 yours, 
L. STERNE. 
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© Thurſday, : Nov. 1, 


V E RE 1 a | Minifter of State, inſtead 
of being a Country Parſon—or.- rather , 
though I do not know that it is the better 
ching of the two—were 1 King of a Country, 
not like Sancho Pancha, without a will of 
my own, but with all the rights, privile- 
ges, and immunities, belonging to ſuch a 
tuation, I would not fuffer a man of ge- 
nius to be pulled to pieces, or pulled down, 
or even whiſtled at, by any man who had 
not ſome: ſort of genius of his own—that 
is to ſay, I would not ſuffer blockheads 
| * | 
of any Jonowination” to __— pk: heads 
in ͤ my territories. | 
What—will you i end: faving 
clauſe for the ignorant and the unlettered? 
No ſpot ſet apart for thoſe ' on whom 
fcience has not beamed, or the current of 
whoſe genius. poverty has frozen ? — My | 
dear friend, you da not quite underfiand 
me, and I beg of you not to-ſuppole that 
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all men are blockheads who are not learn | 
ed—and that no _ SS is enn can | 

be a blocknhead. | OY 

'F Muy definition is a borrowed ion the 
common room of a College, or the dull 
 muzzing perioranium of a word-mongering 
dictionary-maker, but from the book of | 
Nature, the volume of the world =; and ] 
the pandects of experience, There 1 find a 
blockhead to be a man, (for I am not at 
preſent in a humour to involve the poor 
women in the definition) who thinks he 
has what, in fact, he has not—and who 
does not know how to make a right pie * 
that which he has. 
II is the mode of applying. means to ende 
that marks the character of ſuperior under - 
ſtanding.— The poor ſcare-crow of a beaſt 
that Forick rode ſo long and to the laſt, 
being once ſet in the right road, will ſooner 
get to the end of his journey, than the 
fleeteſt racehorſe of Newmarket, who has 

taken an oppolite direction. 

Wiſdom very often cannot read or lte, 
and Folly will often quote you paſſages 
from all the deed and half the living lan- 
- guages. I beg, therefore, you will not form 
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a bad, that is to ſay. a falle idea of this 

kingdom of mine—for whenever I get it, 
| you may be ſure of being well appointed, 
and living at your eaſe, as every one muſt 
do there who lives to his Wen e to 
the point. 

To the point, did 1 ſay ?—Alas! 25 | 
in ſo much zig -zag in my deſtiny, that it 
is impoſſible for me to keep going on ſtrait 
through one poor letter — and that to a 
friend. But ſo it is—for here is a viſitor 
arrived to whom I cannot ſay nay—and 
who obliges me to write adieu, a page or 
two, or three, perhaps, before I intended 
to do it. I muſt therefore fold up, my paper 
as it is—and. ſhall only add, God bleſs 

you--Which, however » is the eln and 
en, wiſh of | 


* 1 


— * 


Your alfectionate, 5 
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WTO RTP DRY ER xxvl. 
eee : 
MY DEAR FRIEND, | 
Dijon, Nov. 9. 1763 


15 RECOMMEND ittoyou, ao} old 
above all things, but very aſſuredly above 
moſt things, to ſtick to your own under- 
ſtanding a little more than you do; for, 
believe me, an ounce of it will anſwer 
your purpoſe better than a pound weight 
of other people's. There is a certain timi- 
dity which renders early life amiable, as a 
matter of ſpeculation; but is very incon- 
venient indeed, not to ſay dangerous, 
according to the preſent humour of the 
world, in matters of practice. | 
There is a manly confidence, which, as 
it ſprings from a conſciouſneſs of polleſſing 
certain excellent qualities and valuable 
attainments, we cannot have too early; 
and there is no more impropriety in offer- 
ing manifeſtations of it to the world, than. 
the putting on your helmet in the day of 
— We want it as a . ſay 


YN 


ww 
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as a | protection from the inſults _ inju« 
ries of others; for in your particular cir- 
cumfiances I conlider it merely as a defen- 


ive quality to prevent you from being run 


down or run over by the firſt ignorant 
blockhead or inſolent coxcomb, who per- 
ceives your modeſty to 00 a reſtraint on 
- your ſpirit. RUIN 
But this by the bi tin 
of it is left to your own diſcernment and 
good ſenſe, of which I ſhall not write 
what I think, and what ſome others think, 
whoſe teſtimony will wear well. 
I am ſo much better fince I ſet my foot. | 
on the Condnent, that it would do you 
good to ſee—and more good ſtill to hear 
me; for 1 have recovered my voice in this, 
genial climate; and ſo far am I now from 
finding a difficulty to make myſelf heard. 
acroſs the table, that I am almoſt fit to 
| Preach in a cathedral. 1 | 
Here they are all n madoThey vin 
tage has been abundant, and is now at 
the cloſe. Every eye beams delight, and 
every voice is attuned to joy— Though I 
am running away as faſt as I can well 
80, and am withal ſo preſſed by the raſcal, ; 
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| that I ought. not in prudence to take time 


to look behind me; yet cannot 1 reſiſt the 
temptation of getting out of my chaiſe, and 
Gtting: for a whole, evening on a bank, 
to ſee. theſe happy people dance away the 
labours of the day: and thus they contrive, 
for two or three hours at leaſt out of the 
four · and- twenty, fo forget, God bleſs' em, 


that there are ſuch things as der and . 


care in the world. | | 
This innocent oblivion of Caro: is one 
of the happieſt axts of life; and philoſo- 


| phy, i in all its fore · houſe of human reme- 


dies, has nothing like unto it, Indeed, 1 


am perſuaded that mirth, a ſober, well- 


regulated mirth „is perfectly acceptable to 
the kind Being that made us; and that a 


man may laugh and fing,: and dance too 


Land, after all, go to heaven. 
I never could, and I never can, nay, I 


poſitively never will believe that we were 


ſent into this world to go ſorrowing through 
it. On the contrary, every object around 
me— the rural dance, and the ruſtie min- 


ſtrelſy, that I behold and hear from my 


window, tell me that man is framed for 


joy. Nor ſhall any crack - brained Haran, | 


2 


no 
— * — 
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Monk, or all the Carthulian Monks in the 
world, perſuade meto the contrary. 
Stoift ſays, vive la bagatelle. I ſay, vive 
ta joie; which I am ſure is no bagatelle, 
but; as I take it, a very |ſerious” thing, 
and the firſt of human poſſeſſions. | \ 
May your treaſury , my dear friend, con- 
uuns to have good ſtore of it— and, une 
the widow's cruſe, may it fail not! 
At Lyons I expect to find ſome Wang, | 
of you, and from thence I will diſpatch 
ſome further tidings of myſelf. So, in the 
mean time, and at all tintes ; may God 
vials you.—Believe me, 5 
Di To ever remain moſt truly 
And bre ieg rays your's; 
8 . STERNE. | 
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LETTER xXXVII. 


"TO 2. 


ah N bs f 0 eee, 1 TA 
Lui Patella biber men deliciouſly 
though I have made my journey in a 

| deſobligeant, and, of courle, alone, But 
| when the heart is at reſt, and the mind 


— 
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a in harmony with itſelf, and every lub 
ordinate feeling is well attuned, not an 


object offers itſelf to the attention but may 


be made to produce pleaſure. Befides, ſuch 


is the character -of this happy people, that 


you lee a ſmile on every countenance, and | 


| hear the notes of joy from every tongue. 


There is an old woman, at this moment, 
playing on the viol before my. window, | 


and a groupe of young people are dancing 
to it, with more appearance, and, I be- 


lieve, more reality of pleaſure, than all 


your brilliant aſſemblies at en can 
boaſt. 


I love my country as e as any of her 


childern; and I know the ſolid, characte 


_ riſtic virtues of its people; but they do not 
play the game of happineſs with that atten- 


tion of ſucceſs which is practiſed and ob- 


tained here. I ſhall not enter into the phy- 
| fical or moral difference between the two 
nations—but I cannot, however, help ob- 
ſerving, that while the French poſſeſs a 
+ galety of heart, that always weakens and 


_ ſometimes baffles ſorrow, the Engliſh fill - 


anſwer to the deſeription of the old French- 
man, and really continue to divert them- 
ſelves moſt triſtement. | 
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| Nay, how often have I ſeen at a Fork 
; Aſſembly, two young people dance down 
thirty couple, with as grave countenances 
as if they did it for hire, and were, after 
all, not ſure of being paid: and here have 
I beheld the ſun-burnt ſons and daughters 
of labour riſe from their ſcanty meal with 
not a pulſe in their hearts that did not 
bear to pleaſure; and with the brighteſt 
looks of ſatisfaction, make their wooden 
ſhoes reſponkive to the und of a Wer 
| winded hautbey.. 208, 
All the world ſhall never ds me 

there i is not a Providence, and a gracious 
one too, which governs it. With every 
bleſſing under the ſun we look grave, and 
reaſon ourſelves into diſſatisfaction; while 
here— with ſcarce any epd 15 the ſur 
: —or. oft content de ſon tat. 

But the kind Being who 42850 us ; all gives 
to each the portion of happineſs, accord- 
ing to his wiſe and good plealure; for 
no one — and nothing is beneath his all- 
Providential care — nie even PT the 
' wind to the ſhorn lamb. | 

By ſuch. reflections, and under fuch in- 
fluences I am perverted from my pur- 
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* 


Pole 3. for, when I drew my chair to the 


table, anddipped my pen into the inkhorn, 
I breathed. nothing but complaint, and it 
was my ſole. deſign to tell you ſo—for I 


have ſent à la poſte reſtante again and 


again, and there is no letter from you. But 
| though I am impatience itſelf to continue 
my journey towards the Alps, and cannot 


1 poſſibly indulge my curious ſpirittill I hear 


from you, yet ſuch. is the effect of my 
lympathetic nature, that I have caught all 
the eaſe and good humour. of the people 
about me, and ſeem to be fitting here, in 
my. black coat and yellow ſlippers, as 
contented as if I had not another ſtep to 
take; and, God knows, I have a pretty 
eircuit to make, my friend, before I may 


embrace you again. f 


It is not, as you well know > my Prac- | 


* tice to ſcratch out any thing I write, or I 


would eraſe the laſt dozen lines ; ; as, the 
very moment I had concluded them, ee 


letter and two others arrived, and brought 
me every thing I could wiſh. I would really 
linger if I thought you would overtake me. 
At all events, we ſhall meet at Rome— 


at Rome—and 1 ſhall now take the wings 
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| A, ; 


of to-morrow r ere aer. 


| grels thither. 


I fincerely hope this WIEN] may be 


' thrown away upon you=that is, I wiſh 


you may be come away before it has made 


its paſſage to England. At all events; my 


dear boy, we ſhall meet at Rome: So till 
then fare thee well—there RT en where | 
1 men be eue 


Four moſt faithful Mun affectionate 475 
„ 4 ce ee e 


LETTER mY *% 
* | < 


1 fireet, 


In HAVE a us mind to have done with 
joking, laughing, and merry-making, for 
the reſt of my days, with either man, wo- 
man, or child; and ſet up for a grave, 
formal, ſee-ſaw character; and diſpenſe £ 
N er wildom, as I have hitherto been 


5 


id to have done: ſenfible nonſenſe , to o 


5 "my countrymen and country women. 


To tell you the truth, I began this let- | 


tor yeſterday morning, and was interrupt · 
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ed in getting to che end of it by half 6 


dozen idle people, who called upon me 
to lounge and to laugh ;-though one af them 
forced me home with him to dine with 
his fiſter, whom I found to be a being of 
a ſuperior order, and who has abſolutely 
made the ſomething like a reſolution with 
which I began this letter, not worth the 


feather of the Py with. which it was 


written. 


She is, fu; abe faith, weed 1 5 
my powers of deſcription, and we had 


ſuch an evening as made the cup of tea 
ſhe gave me more delicious than nectar, 


By the bye, ſhe wiſhes very much to 
become acquainted with you—not, be- 
lieve me, from any repreſentations or bio- 


graphy of mine, but from the warm enco- 
miums [he has received of you from others, 


and thoſe, as ſhe ſays, of the firft order. 
After all this, however, you may be ſure - 


1 that my teſtimony was not wanting. So 


that, when you will give me an oppor- 
tunity, I ſhall have the honour of preſent- 


ing you to kiſs her hand, and add another 
devout worſhipper at the en of ſuch. 
tranſcendent merit. | 


T 2 


, 
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I am really of opinion, that if there is 
' a woman in the world formed to do you 
good nd te make you love her into the 
bargain, which, I believe, is the only way 
of doing you any good, this is the pre- 
eminent and bewitching character. Indeed, 
were you to command my feeble powers 
to delineate the lovely being whole affec- 
tions would well repay thee for all the 
beart-achs and diſquieting apprehenfions 
. that may and will afflict thee in thy paſſage 
"through life, it would be this fair and ex- 
-cellent creature. My Anight Errant ſpirit 
has already told her that ſhe is a Dul- 
Ccinea to me—but I would moſt willingly 
take off my armour, and break my ſpear, 


and refigu her as an Angel to you. 


TI need not ſay any thing, I truſt, of 
my affection for you: and I have juſt now 
ſome fingular ideas on your ſubject, which 
kept me awake laft night, when I ought 
to have been ſound-. aſleep; but I ſhall 
| reſerve them for the communication of my 
' fre-fide or your's, as it may be; and/11 
"wiſh as devoutly as ever I wiſhed any 
thing in my life, that my fire was to brigh- 
ten before you this very evening. 


- 
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In the name of fortune, for want of a 
better at the moment, what bufineſs have 
you to be fifty leagues from the capital, 
at a time when I ftand ſo much in need 
of you, for your own ſake. 

I hear you exclaim, who is all this 


about? And I ſee you half determined to 


throw my letter into the fire, becauſe you 
cannot find her name in it. This is all, 
my good friend, as it ought to be; for you 
may be aſſured that I never intended to 
write her name on this ſheet of paper. I 
have told you of the divinity, and you 
will find the reſt inſcribed on the altar. 
I was never more ſerious in my life; 
fo let the wheels of your chariot roll as 
rapidly as poſthorſes can make- them to- 
wards this town; where, if you come not 
ſoon, I ſhall be gone; and then I know 
not what may become of all my preſent 
good intentions towards you— future ones, 
it is true, I ſhall have in plenty—for, at 
all events, in all circumſtances, _ voy | 
where, I am, 
Molt cordially and affectionately © 
| TONS | 
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LETTER XXIX. 
TO — — — 
| | i 
Tusk may be piping times to you, my 


dear friend, and 1 rejoice at it but they 
are not dancing ones to me. 


You will perceive, by the manner as 
which this letter is written, that if I dance 


 — Holbein's piper muſt be the fiddler. | 


Since I wrote to you laſt I have burſt 
another veſſel of my lungs, and loft blood 


enough to pull down a very ſtrong man: 


what it has done then with my meagre 
form , clad as it is with infirmities, may 
be better imagined than deſcribed. —Indeed 


It is with difficulty and ſome intervals of 


repoſe that I can trail on my pen; and, 


if it were not for the anxious forwardnelſs 
of my ſpirits, which aids me for a few 


minutes by its precious mechaniſm, I ſhould 
not be able to thank you at all—I knew 


I cannot thank you as I ought, for your 


four letters, 'which have remained ſo long 
unanſwered, ne e kor the lat 
of them. 
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I really thought, my good friend, that 
Iſhould have ſeen you no more. The grim 
ſcare-crow ſeemed to have taken poſt at 
the foot of my bed, and I had not firength 
to laugh him off as I had hitherto done 

ſo I bowed my head in patience, without 
the leaſt expectation. of moving it again 
from my pillow. 
But ſomehow or other he has, I believe, | 
changed his purpoſe for the preſent; and 
we ſhall, I truſt, embrace once again. I 
ban only add, that, while Ilive, Iſhall be 

* Moſt ONO RT your's, | 
„ 49 <0 al Wes * STBRNE. 


L E ” T E R XXX. 
10 ——— 
Bond frcct, May 8. 


171 FELT the fall force of an honeſt hang. 
ach on reading your laſt letter. The ſtory 
it contains may be placed among the moſt 
affecting relations of human calamity, and 
the happieſt efforts of human benevolence. 
Lhappened to have it in my pocket yeſter- 
day morning when I breakfafed with Mrs. 
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M; and, for want et n fo 
good of my own, I readthe whole of your 
letter to ber—but this is not all; for, which 
is more to the purpoſe (that is, to the pur- 
pole of your honour) ſhe defired to read 
it herſelf, and then ſhe entreated me not 
to delay the earlieſt opportunity to preſent 
you to her breakfaſt-table, and the miſtreſs 
of it to you. I told her of the aukward 
pace of an hundred miles, at leaſt, that 
lay between us; but I promiſed and vow- 
ed, for I was obliged to do both, [that the 
-moment I could lay hold of your arm, I 
would lead you to her veftibule.—lI really 
begin to think I ſhall get ſome _— 
by you. | 
Love, I moſt ines acknowledge, is 
fubject to violent paroxyſms as well as 
flow fevers; but there is ſo much pleaſure 
_ attendant upon the paſſion in general, and 
lo many amiable ſympathies are connect- 
ed with it; nay, it is ſometimes ſo ſud- 
| denly „ and oftentimes ſo eafily cured, that 
I cannot, for the life of me, pity its diſaſ- 
ters with the ſame tone of commiſeration 
which accompanies my conſolatory vilits 
to other leſs oftcuſible ſources of diſtreſs. 
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—In the laſt ſad ſeparation of friends, Hope 
comforts us with the proſpect of an eter- 
nal re- union, and Religion encourages the 
belief of it: but, in the melancholy hiſtory 
which you relate, I behold what has al- 
ways appeared to me to be the moſt affect - 
ing ſight in the gloomy region of human 
misfortune; IT mean the pale countenance 
of one who has leen better days, and finks 
under the deſpair of ſeeing them return, 
The mind that is bowed down by unme- 
rited calamity, and knows not from what 
point of the compaſs to expect any good, 
is in a ftate over which the Angel of pity 
ſheds all his ſhowers. — Unable to dig, 
and to beg aſhamed ; what a deſcription! 
what an object of relief! and how det 
che rapture to relieve it!! 
I do not, my dear boy, indeed I ao not 
envy your feelings, for I truſt that I ſhare 
them; but if it were pollible tor me to en- 
vy you any thing that does you ſo much 
honour, and makes me love you, if pol- 
Able, fo | much better than I did before— 
it is the little fabric of comfort and hap- 
pineſs which you have erected in the depths 
of miſery. The whole may occupy , per- 


haps, bat little ſpace in this world but, 


like the grain of muſtard ſeed, it will grow 


up and rear its head towards that Heaven, 


to which the Spirit that e it Wu 
finally conduct you. 5 
KRobinſon called upon me eee kee a 
take: me to dinner in Berkeley-ſquare; and 
while I was arranging my drapery , I gave 
him your letter to read. He felt it as he 
ought, and not only defired: me to ſay 


every handſome thing on his part to you, 
but he ſaid a great many handſome things 


of you himſelf, during dinner and after it, 
and drank your health. Nay, as his wine 
warmed him, he talked aloud, and threa- 
tened to drink water the reſt of his days. 
But while I. am relating ſo many fine 
things to flatter your, vanity, let me, 1 
beſeech you, mention ſomething, on the 
part of my own; which is nothing more 
or leſs than a very elegant Elver ſtandiſh, 


with a motto engraved upon it, which 


haas been ſent me by Lord Spencer. This 


mark of that nobleman's good diſpofition 
towards me, was, diſplayed in a manner 
which enhanced the value of the gift, and 


| heightened my ſenſe; of the obligation. T 
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_ eould- not thank him for it as-I ought,' 


but I wrote my acknowledgments as well 
as I could, and promiſed hie Lordſhip 
that, as it was a piece of plate the Shandy 
family would value the moſt, it ſhould 
certainly be the laſt they will part with. 

I had another little buſineſs or two to 
. communicate to you, but the poſtman's 


bell warns me to write adieu; fo God 


bleſs you, and preſerve you as you are— 


and this wiſh, by the bye, is ſaying no 


ſmall matter in your favour; but it is ad- 


dreſſed for and to you with the ſame truth 
that guides my pen in aſſuring you that 


I am moſt fincerely and cordially your 
faithful friend. 1 | 


—_ 


EE or” 


TO ———— 


Bond ſtreet 


Tanz: is a certain pliability of the affec- 
tions, my dear-friend, which, with all 
its conveniences, and I will acknowledge 
a thouſand, forms a wonderful charm in 


L. STERNE., 3 
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| the human character.—To dente a dupe 
to others, who are almoſt always worſe, 
and, very often, more ignorant than your- 
ſelf, is not only mortifying to one's pride, 


but frequently deſtructive to one's fortune. 


Nevertheleſs there is ſomething in the very 
face, and, which is worſe, in the mind 
of ſuſpicion, of ſuch a deteſtable comple- 

xion and character , that I could never 
bear it; and whenever I have obſerved 


miſtruſt in the heart, I would never rap 


at the door of it, even to pay, if I could. 
help it, a morning viſit, much leſs to take 
my lodging there. 
Niger eft , hunc tu Romane caveto. 

'This ſort of cullibility moſt certainly lays 
you open to the defigns of knaves and raſ- 
cals; and they are, alas! to be found in 
the hedges and highway fides, and will 
come in without the trouble of ſending for 
them. — The happy mean between mad 
good-nature and mean ſelf.- love is of diffi- 
cult attainment ;—though Mr. Pope ſays, 
that Lord Bathurſt poſſeſſed it in an emi- 
nent degree, and I believe it. Indeed, it is 
for my honour that I ſhould believe it, 
2 I hare received much kindneſs, and 
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many generous attentions from the vene- 
rable and excellent nobleman ;—as I never 
pollefſed this happy quality myſelf, I can 
only recommend it to you, without offering 
any inftructions on a duty, of which 1 can- 
not offer myſelf as an example. — This is 


not altogether clerical—LI mean as clergy- 


men do—but no matter. 
—B—is exactly one of theſe ban | 
inoffenfive people, who never frets or 
fumes, but bears All his loſſes with a moſt 
| Chriſtian patience, and ſettles the account 
in this manner, that he had rather loſe 
any thing than that benevolence of diſpo- 
fition which forms the happineſs. of his 
life. But how will all this end? for you 
know as I know, that when once you have 
won his good opinion, you may impoſe 
upon him ten times a day, if nine did not 
fuit your purpoſe. The real friends of vir- 
tue, of honour, and what is beft in the 


human character, ſhould form a phalanx 


round ſuch a man, and preſerve him from 
the harpy plottings of ſharpers and villains. 

But there is another ſpecies of cullibility 
that I never can be brought to pity , which 
ariſes from the continual aim to make culls 


of others. It is not that gentle, confiden- | 
Bal, unſuſpicious ſpirit, which I have al- 
ready hinted to you, but an overweening, 
wicked, inſidious diſpoſition , Which, by 
being continually engaged in the miſerable 
| buſineſs of deceiving others, either outwits 
itlelf, or is outwitted by the 155 rs | 
of its own fallacious intentions. Ea 
There is not, believe me, a more Arait 
with to the being a dupe yourſelf, than 
the reſting your hopes or Re. in End 
ung dupes of other. n 
This is not an honourable eee ; 
it is a kind of left-handed wiſdom , whieh 
even fools can ſometimes practiſe, and vil- 
lains always make the foundation of their 
defigns:—but, alas! how often does it be- 
tray its votaries to their ener, if not 
to their deſtruction. | 
Though an occaſional ane may be 
ene innocent, I am ever diſpoſed 
to ſuſpect the cauſe where it muſt be em- 
ployed; for, after all, you will, I am 
-fure, agree with me, that where artifice 
is not to be condemned as a crime, the 
neceſſity which demands it muſt be son- 
bdered as a 1 


* , 
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I have been led to write thus Socrati- | 1 
call from the tenour of your letter; though, 
if my paper would allow me, I would take 
a friſk, and vary the ſcene; but I have 
only room to add, that I dined in Brook- 
'fireet laſt Sunday, where many gracious. | 
things were ſaid of you, not only by the . 
old folks, but, which is better, by the 
young virgins. I went afterwards, not much. 
to my eredit, to Argyle Buildings, but 
there were no virgins there. So may God 
forgive me, and bleſs yo now, and all 


To ang 
mY remain, nn Py wa cordially , "2 ö 
: o t + Tour's 5. 
L. Sr. 


LETTER XXXIL. 
ee e 


. tae. 7 oo 


coco, Auguſt 19, 1766. 


Aon G your whimkiealities , my dear 
friend, for you have them as well as Triſ- 
tram, there is not one of them which poſ- 
Feſſes a more amiable tendency than that 


gentle ſpirit of modern romance, which, 


—— ——_— — 
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hadſt thou need in days of yore, would 
have made thee the verieſt Knight Errant 
that ever brandiſned a _— or wore a 


-* 


 »vizard, r 


The very dae ſpirit that. . ws js 


| from hence to the Briſtol fountain , for no 
other earthly purpoſe but to let a Phyfical 


Maiden lean upon thine arm, and receive 


the healing waters from thine hand, would, 


in a former age, have urged thee to tra- 
verſe foreſts and fight with monſters, for 


the ſake of ſome Dulcinea whom thou hadſt | 
never ſeen; or, perhaps, have made a 


red croſs knight of thee, and carried thee 


over lands and ſeas to Paleſtine. 


For, to tell thee the truth, enthuhalm 


1 in the very ſoul of thee; and, if thou 


wert born to live in ſome other planet, 1 
might encourage all its glowing high-colour- 
ed vagaries; but, in this miſerable , back- 
biting, cheating, pimping world of ours, | 


it will not do; indeed, it will not —And 
full well do I know, nor does this vatici- 


nation eſcape me without a ſigh, that it 
will lead thee into a thouſand [crapes , and 


ſome of them may be ſuch as thou wilt 
not eafily get out of, and ſhould the for- 
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tunes of thine houſe be ſhaken by any of | 


them, with all thy pleaſant enjoyments= _ 
What then ? you may ſay: and I think 1 


| hear you ſay ſo—Why, thy friends with 
then love thee. 


For if foul Fortune ſhould take 5 ſtates 


ly palfrey, with all its gay and gilded 
_ trappings, from beneath thee; or if, while 
thou art ſleeping by moon-light beneath 
a tree, it ſhould eſcape from thee and find 
another maſter; or if the miſerable ban- 
ditti of the world ſhould plunder thee, I 
know full well that we ſhould ſee thee no 
more; for thou wouldſt then find out ſome 
diſtant cell, and become an hermit; and 
endeavour to perſuade thyſelf not to regret 
thy ſeparation from thoſe friends who will 
ever regret theit ſeparation from thee. 
This enthuſiaſtic ſpirit is in itſelf a good 
ſpirit; but there is no ſpirit whatever—no, 
not a fermagant ſpirit, that requires a 
more active reſtraint or a more diſcreet re- 
gulation. 
And fo we will go next ſpring, if you 
pleaſe, to the Fountain of Vaucluſe, and 
think of Petrarck, and, which is better, 
apoſtrophiſe his Laura —By that time, I 
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| have reafento think my wife 8 
who, by the bye, is not Laura; but my 
poor dear Lydia will be with her, and 
ſhe is more than a Laura to her fond ſather. 

Anſwer me on theſe gs: and 12210 
God bleſs yαt | 
I remain, with the moſi cordial truth, FS 
| OE: Your affectionate _ + 
L. sranns. : 
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4 4 


reaſons, was then ſuppreſſed, The TCco- 
very of this ſatirical performance from ob- 
livion, as worthy of ſo maſterly a pen, | 
nm, in is boped, be a ſufficient excuſe, 
5 with all lovers of literary merit 0 for thus 
bringing it to 9 view. | N 


KS 


* * 


INTRODUCTION. 


| Tas A Cr te 
taken from ſome anecdotes of STERnEe's 
life prefixed to a ſmall e in which 
* originally appeared. 
5, For ſome time Mr. STEnne lived i in a 
3 p e manner, upon a ſmall Curacy in 
„ Yorkſhire , and, probably, would have 
„remained in the ſame obſcurity , if his 
„lively genius had not diſplayed itſelf 
„ Upon an occafion which ſecured him a 
„friend, and paved the way for his pro- 
„ motion.—A perſon who filled a luerative 
45 benefice, was not ſatisſied with enjoying 
„it during his own life-time, but exerted 
„all his intereft to have it intailed on his 
„ wife and ſon after his deceaſe : the gentle- 
„man that expected the reverſion of this 
„ poſt was Mr. Sterne's friend, who had 
e hot, however, ſufficient influence to pre- 
„ vent the ſucceſs of his adverſary.—At 
ss this time Sterne's ſatirical pen operated 
„ ſo ſtrongly, that the intended monopo- 
„ lizer informed him, if he would ſuppreſs 


* 

„ ehe publication of his tran” be Sonia 0 
5 relign his s pretenfons t to the next can- 

„ didate.” | | 275 

„ The title of this a „it appears, was 
„to have been, The Hiftory of a Good 
„ Warm Watch-Coat, with which the pre- 
FR Sent Poſſefſor is not content to cover his 
„ own Shoulders, unleſs he can cut out of 
„ it a Petticoat for his Wife and a Fair | 
” 9 Breeches for his Son too. * 73 | 


9 The whole of this piece nes to facts 
and circumſtances confined to the city of Vork, 
and was occaſioned by a controverſy be- 
tween Dr. Fountayne and Dr. Topham, in 
the year 1758, on a charge made by ihe 
latter againſt the former, * breach of pro- 


miſe in withholding from him ſome prefer- 
ment n ws had cent to 946.0 Ui 


3 
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45 
a ALETTER ro A FRIEND. 5 


e mM | | 

IN my laſt, for want of ſomething better 
to write about, I told you what a world 
of fending and proving we have had of 
late, in this little) village of ours, about 
an old caſt-off pair of black pluſh-breech · 
es , ) which John, our pariſh-clerk about 
ten years ago, it ſeems, had made a pro- 


mile of to one Trim, who is our [exton 


and dog-whipper.— To this you write me 
word, that you have had more than either 
one or two oecaſions to know A good deal 


""7 York. e = 


.**) The Commillaryip of Pickering and 
Pocklington. 
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ol the chiſty behaviour of the ſaid maſter 
| Trim—and that you are aſtoniſhed, nor 
can you for your ſoul conceive, how lo 
worthleſs a fellow, and ſo worthleſs a thing w 
into the bargain, could become the occa- 
fon of ſo much racket as I have repreſented. 
Now, though you do not Tay expreſsly 
you could wiſh to hear any more. about 
it, yet 1 fee plainly enough I have raiſed 
your curioſity; and therefore, from the 
- ſame motive that I ſlightly mentioned it 
at all in my laſt letter, I will in this give 
vou a full and very eee een 
of the whole affair. 1 0 
But before I begin, I muſt ff let. vou 
| rightin one very material point, in which 
I have miſled you, as to the true cauſe of | 
all this uproar amongſt  us—which does C 
not take its riſe, as I then told you, from 
the affair of the breeches, but, on the 
contrary, the whole affair of the breeches 
has taken its riſe from it. To underſtand 
which, you muſt know, that the firſt be- 
ginning of the ſquabble was not betwixt 
John the Pariſh- -clerk and Trim the ſex- 
ton, but betwixt the parſon of the pariſh 
and the ſaid maſter Trim, about, an old 
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88 +) that had hung up many years 
in the church, which Trim had ſet his 
heart upon; and nothing would ſerve Trim | 
but he muſt take it home, in order to 
have it converted into a warm under-pet- 
ticoat for his wife, and a jerkin for him- 
ſelf againſt Winter; which, in a plaintive 
tone, he moſt bumbly begged his Rover: 
ence would conlent to. - 

1 need not tell you, Sir, who Lo N 
* felt it, that a principle of ſtrong 

compaſſion r e a generous mind 
| ſometimes beyond what is firictly right 
the parſon was within an ace of being an 
honourable example of this very crime ;— 
for no looner did the diſtinct words — | 
petticoat — — poor wife — warm — win-. 
fer, firike upon his ear — but his heart 
warmed—and before Trim had well got 
to the end of his petition (being a gentle- 
man of a frank open temper) he told him 
he was welcome to it with. all his heart 
and en Trim, ſays he, as 107 lee | 


| » A patent place given 5 N Archbi. 

| ſhop | to Dr. Topham for his life, and which 
in 1758 he ſolicited to be granted to one 
_of his 9 after his death. F447 | 


X 2 
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I am but juſt got down to my living, and 
am an utter ſtranger to all pariſh matters, | 
knowing nothing about this old watch-coat 
you beg of me, having never ſeen it in 
my life, and therefore cannot be a judge 
whether 'tis fit for ſuch a purpoſe, or, if 
it is, in truth, know not whether tis mine 
to beſtow upon you or not—you muſt have 
a week or ten days patience till 1 can 
make ſome inquiries about it—and, if 1 
find it is in my power, I tell you again, 
man, your wiſe is heartily welcome to an 
under-petticoat out of it, and you to * 
jerkin, was the rape, a as N again = 
| you repreſent it. 
It is neceſſary to inform you, Sir, in 
this place, „ that the parſon was earneſtly 
bent to ſerve Trim in this affair, not only 
from the motive of generolity, which 1 
have juſtly aſcribed to him, but likewiſe | 
from another motive, and that was by 
making ſome ſort of recompence for a mul- 
titude of ſmall ſervives which Trim had 
5 occafionally done, and indeed was conti- | 
> nually doing (as he was much about the 
houſe). when his own man was out of the 
 way.—For all theſe reaſons together, I 
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fay , the parſon of the pariſh intended to 
ſerve Trim in this matter to the utmoſt of 
his power. All that was wanting, was 
previouſly to inquire if any one, had a 
claim to it, or whether, as it had time 
immemorial hung up in the church, the 
taking it down might not raiſe a clamour 
in the pariſh. Theſe inquiries were the 
things that Trim dreaded in his heart.— 
He knew very well, that, if the parſon 
| ſhould but ſay one word to the church- 
wardens about it, there would be an end 
of the whole affair. For this, and ſome 
other realons not neceſſary to be told you 
at preſent, Trim was for allowing no time 
in this matter — but, on the contrary, 
doubled his diligence and importunity at 
the vicarage · houſe — plagued the whole 
family to death—preſled his ſuit morning, 
noon, and night; and, to ſhorten my ſto- 
ry, teazed the poor gentleman, who was 

but in an ill ſtate of health, almoſt out of 
his life about it. 

You will not wonder when I tell you, | 
that all this hurry and precipitation on 
the de of maſter Trim, produced its na- 
_ tural effect on the fide of the parſon, and 
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that was, a ſuſpicion. that all was not 
right %% NETS. 
He was one evening fitting alone in his 
fludy „ weighing and turning this doubt 
every way in his mind, and after an hour 
and a half's ſerious deliberation upon the 
affair, and running over Trim's behaviour 
throughout—he was juſt ſaying to himſelf 
It muft be ſo—whben a ſudden rap at 
the door put an end to his ſoliloquy, and, 
in a few minutes, to his doubts too; for 
a labourer in the town, who deemed him- 
ſelf paſt his fifty-ſecond year, had been 
returned by the conſtables in the militia 
liſt—and he had come with a groat in his 
hand to ſearch the pariſh-regiſter for his 
age. The parſon bid the poor fellow put 
the groat into his pocket, and go into the 
kitchen—then ſhutting the ftudy-door, and 
taking down the pariſh-regiſter— — Who 
knows , lays he, but 1 may find ſomething 
here about this ſelf-ſame watch-coat? Ne 
had ſcarce unclaſped the book, in ſaying 
this , when be popped on the very thing he 
wanted, fairly wrote in the firft page, paſt- 
ed to the infide of one of the covers, where- 
on was a memorandum about the very 
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thing in queſtion, in theſe expreſs words 
—,, Memorandum. The great watch - cot 
„ was purchaled and given above two hun- 
„ Ared years ago, by the lord of the manor, 
„ to this pariſh-church , to the fole uſe and 
„ behoof of the poor ſextons thereof, and 
„their ſucceſſors for ever, to be worn 
„ by them reſpectively in winterly cold 
„nights, in ringing. complines, ' paſſing- 


| zs bells, etc. which the ſaid lord of the 
z manor had done in pity to keep the 


„ poor wretches warm, and for the good 
„of his own ſoul, for which they were 
„ directed to pray, etc. Juft Heaven! ſaid 
the parſon to himſelf, looking upwards', 
what an eſcape have I had! Give this for 
an under-petticoatsto Trim's wife ! I would 
not have conſented to ſuch a deſecration, 
to be Primate of all England—nay T 
would not. have difiurbed a Jingle Sudfors 
of it for all my tithes. SY 
© Scarce were the words out of bis mouth, 
when in pops Trim with the whole ub. 
ject of the exclamation, under both his 
arms —I ſay, under both his arms — for 
he had actually got it ript and cut out 
| * his own Jjorkine under one arm, 
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and the petticoat under the other, in or- 
der to carry to the taylor to be made up, 
and had juſi-Repped in, in high ſpirits, 
to ſhow ** yo how Ry it had 
held out. 4 

There are now anda: 1 ſimiles ſub- 
Ghiing i in the world, but which I have nei- 
ther time to recollect or look for, which 
would give you a ſtrong conception of the 
aſtoniſhment and honeſt indignation which 
this unexpected firoke of Trim's impu- 
dence impreſſed upon the parſon's looks 
let it ſuffice to ſay, that it exceeded all 
fair deſcription—as well as all power of 
proper relentment—except this, that Trim 
was ordered, in a flern voice, to lay the 
bundles down upon the table to go about 
his buſineſs, and wait upon him, at his 
peril, the next morning at eleven preciſely. 
—Againk this hour, like a wiſe man, the 
parſon had ſent to defire John the pariſh- 

clerk, who bore an exceeding good cha- 
racter as a man of truth, and who, having 
moreover a pretty freehold of about eigh- 
teen pounds a year in the townſhip, was 
a leading manin it; and, upon the whole, 
was ſuch a one, of whom it might be (aid, 
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that he rather did honour to his. office, * 
than that his office did honour to him— 
him he ſends for, with the churchwardens, 
and one of the fideſmen, a grave, knowing 
old man, to bepreſent—for, as Trim had 
withheld the whole truth from the parſon, 
touching the watch-coat, he thought it pro- 
bable he would as certainly do the ſame 
thing to others. Though this, Iſaid, was 
wiſe, the trouble of the precaution might 
have been ſpared = becauſe the parſon's 
character was unblemiſhed — and he had 
ever been held by the world in the eftima- 
tion of a man of honour and integrity.— 
Trim's character, on the contrary, was as 
well known, if not in the world, at leaft 
in all the pariſh, to be that of alittle, dirty, 
pimping, pettifogging, ambidextrous fel- 
low, who neither cared what he did or ſaid 
of any, provided he could get a penny by 
it. This might, I ſaid, have made any 
precaution needleſs - but you muſt know, 
as the parſon had in a manner but juſt 
got down to his living, he dreaded the 
conſequences of the leaſt ill impreſſion on 
his firſt entrance among his pariſhioners, 
which would have diſabled him from do- 


8 
|| 
_ 
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ing them the good he wiſhed—ſo that, 


out of regard to his flock, more than the 


neceſſary care due to himſelf, he was re- 


ſolved not to ly at the mercy of what re · 


ſentment might vent, or malice lend an 
ear to. 5 — "he | 
Accordingly the whole matter Was bo- 


| hearſed, from firſt to laſt, by the parſon, 
in the manner I've told you, in the hear-. 
ing of John the A a IE: in the 


preſence of Trim. 


Trim had little to ſay for himſelf, ex- 
dept „ that tlie parſon had abſolutely pro- 


, miſed to befriend him and his wife, in 
„ the affair, to the utmoſt of his power; 
» that the watch · ooat was certainly in his 


1 „power „ and that he 2 Rill : gh it * 


if he pleaſed.” » 
To this the parſon' s reply was ſhort, 
bet ſtrong, „ that nothing was in his pow- 


5 er to do but what he could do honeftly— 


| „that, in giving the coat to him and his 
„ wife; he ſhould do a manifeſt wrong to the 
| „ next ſexton; the great watch - coat being 
„ the moſt comfortable: part of the place 
»» that he ſhould moreover injure the right 
„ Of his own ſucceſſor, who would be juſt 


——— 
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2 ſo much a worſe patron as the worth of 
„the coat amounted to; and, in a word, 4 


„he declared, that his whole intent inpro- 
„ miling that coat, was charity to Trim, 
„ but wrong to no man — that was a reſerve, 
„ he ſaid, made in all caſes of this kind: 

„and he declared ſolemnly , in verbo fa- 
„ cerdotis, that this was his meaning, and 


» was ſo underſtood by Trim himſelf.” 


With the weight of this' truth, and the 
great good ſenſe and firong reaſon which 
accompanied all the parſon ſaid on the 
| ſubject—poor Trim was driven to his laſt 


ſhift—and begged he might be ſuffered to 


plead his right and title to the watch-coat, 
if not by promiſe, at leaſt by ſervitude.— 


It was well known how much he was enz 


titled to it upon theſe ſcores—,;thal 
„had blacked the parſon's ſhoes wi 
„count, and greazed his boots aboy 
,, times—that he had run for eggs i 
„ town. upon all occafions—whetted 
7 knives at all hours - catched his horſe, 
„„ and rubbed him down — that, for his 
„wife, ſhe had been ready upon all occa- 


{ 


„lions to char for them; and neither he 
2» NOT ſhe, to the beſt of his remembrance, 


„ yond a mug of ale. To this account of 
his ſervices, he begged leave to add thoſe 
of his wiſhes, which , he ſaid, had been 
equally great.— He affirmed, and was rea- 

dy, he ſaid, to make it appear, by, a 
number of witneſſes, „he had drank his 
„ Reverence's health a thouſand times (by 
4 „the by, he did not add, out of the par- 
___ ſon's own ale) — that he had not only 
3 his health, but wiſhed it, and 
„ never came to the houſe, but aſked his 


22 man kindly how. he did —that in parti ; 


„ cular, about half a year ago, when his 
3, Reverence cut his finger in paring an 


| ; „apple, he went half a mile to alk a cun- 


ning woman what was good. to Ranch 
od, and actually. returned with a 
web in his breeches pocket, Nay, 


en your Reyerence took that ſtrong 
rge , that I went to the far end of the 
N. whole town. to borrow you a cloſeftool— 
+ —andeame back, as the neighbours who 
„ flouted me will all bear witneſs, with the 

| „Pan upon my head, and never thought 
it too My: 7 Trim concluded this pa- 


[ 


8 „„ ever took a farthing . or any ab be- 


Trim, it was not a fortnight ago, 


1 

'S 
EF 
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thetic remonſtrance, with laying, „„ He | 
zs, hoped his Reverence's heart would not | 
„ ſuffer him to requite ſo many faithful 
„ ſervices by ſo unkind a return: that if | 
„ it was ſo, as he was the firſt, ſo he hop- ö 
„ed he ſhould be the laſt exemple of a 6 


5 man of his condition ſo treated.“ — This 
plan of Trim's defence, which Trim had 
put himſelf upon, could admit of no other 
reply than a general | ſmile, — Upon the 
whole, let me inform you, that all that 
could be ſaid proand con, on both ſides, 
being fairly heard, it was plain that Trim, 
in every part of this affair, had behaved 
very ill—and one thing, which was never 
expected to be known of him, happened - 
in the courſe of this debate to come out 
againſt him, namely, that he ha 
and told the parſon, before he ht a 1 44 
ſet foot in his pariſh, that John his Gi 1 
clerk — his churchwardens, and f 
the heads of the pariſh, were a p 
of ſcoundrels.—Upon the upſhot , Trina 


was kicked out of doors, and told at his 
peril never to come there again. 

At firſt, Trim huffed and bounced moſt 
terribly—ſwore he would get a warrant 
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* 


* 


-+that nothing, would ſerve him but he. 
would call a by - law, and tell the whole 
pariſh how the paxſon had miſuſed him; 
but cooling of that, as fearing the parſon 
might poſſibly, bind him over to his good 
behaviour, and, for aught he knew, might 

ſend him to the houſe of correction, he 
lets the parſon alone, and „to revenge 
himſelf, falls foul upon the clerk, who 
had no more to do in the quarrel. than 
you or I—rips up the. promiſe of the old 
——caſt——pairof black—plu ſh—breech- | 
es; and raiſes an uproar in the town 
about it, notwithſtanding it had llept ten 
years but all this, you muſt know, is 
looked upon in no other light but as an 
artful... ficoke of generalſhip . in Trim. to 
raiſe a duſt, and cover himſelf under 


een he has un der. | 


8 9 — 


If your eee is not yet catised—I 
- will now proceed to relate the battle of 
the breeches in the ſame; exact manner 1 
have. done that of the watch- coat. Fo 

Be it known then 4 that about ten. years 
ago, when John was appointed pariſh- 


clerk of this, church, this ſaid Trim took 
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no ſmall pains to get into John's good 
graces, in order, as it afterwards appear- 
ed, to coax a promiſe out of him of a 
pair of breeches, which John had then by 
him, of black pluſh , not much the worſe 
for wearing Trim only begged, for God's 
ſake, to have them beſtowed upon him 
when John ſhould think fit to caſt them. 

Trim was one of thoſe kind of men who _ 
tee a bit of finery in his heart, and 
would rather have a tattered rag of a bet- 
ter body's, than the beſt plain whole 
thing his wife could ſpin him. 

John, who was naturally. unſuſpicious, | 
made no more difficulty of promiſing the 
breeches, than the parſon had done in 
promiſing the great coat; and indeed with 
ſomething leſs reſerve — becauſe. the 
breeches were John's own, and he could 
give them, without, wrong,, to whom he 
thought fit. 1 . 

It opens I was diet to * * | 
kily, but ſhould rather ſay moſt luckily, 
' for Trim, for he was the only gainer by 
it , that a quarrel about ſome fix or eight 
weeks after this, broke out betwixt the 
late parſon of the pariſh. and J ohn the 
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elerk. Somebody (and it was thought to 
be nobody but Trim) had put. it into the 
parſon's head, „ that John's deſk ) in the 
„ Church was at the leaft four inches high- 
„er than it ſhould . be—that the thing 
+» gave offence, and was indecorous, inaſ- 
„ much as it approached too near upon a 
„ level with the parſon's deſk itſelf.” 
- This hardſhip the parſon complained of c 
loudly, and told John, one day after : 
prayers, „ he could bear it no longer 
„ and would have it altered, and brought 
„ down as it ſhould be.” John made no 
other reply, but „ that the deſk was not 
„of his taifſing— — that it was not one 
„ hair-breadth higher than he found it— 
„ and that as he found it, ſo he would 
„ leave it. In hort, he would neither 
„ make an encroachment; neither would 
„ he ſuffer one,” — The late parſon might 
have his virtues, but the leading part of 
his character was not humility—-ſo that 
John's ſtiffneſs in this point was not like- 


. DD) Alluding | 10 the right claimed by. Dr. f 
Fountayne againſt the Archbiſhop of appoint 
ing preachers for vacant flalls. 
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Fr to ei matters. — This was Trim 5 


| non Mn t ev 
After a friendly hint to Joke to Rand 
bis ground, away hies Trim to make his 
market at the vicarage. — What paſſed 
there I will not ſay, intending not te be 
uncharitable; ſo ſhall content myſelf with 


only gueſſing at it, from the ſudden change 
that appeared in Trim's dreſs for the bet- 


ter— —for he had left his old ragged 
coat, hat, and wig, in the fable, and 


was come forth ſtrutting acroſs the church» 


yard, clad in a good charitable caſt-coat, 
large hat and wig, which the parſon had 
juſt given him. — Ho! ho! hollo, John, 
cries Trim, in an inſolent bravo, as loud 
as ever he could bawl— [ee here, my 
lad, how fine I am!—The more ſhame 
for you, anſwered John ſeriouſly — Do 
you think, Trim, ſays he, fuch finery, 
gained by ſuch ſervices, becomes you, or 
can wear well ?—Fy upon it, Trim, I 


could not have expected this from you, 
_ confidering what friendſhip you pretend- 


ed, and how kind I have ever been to 


7 da- 9 chillings and fixpences - 


have generouſly lent you in your diſtreſ- 
Sterne's Letters. Vol. II. Xe Y 
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fon pane „it was but the how day, that 


I promiſed you theſe black pluſh breeches 


I have on. - Rot your breeches , quoth 


Trim, (for Trim's brain was half turned 
with his new finery) rot your breeches, 
ſays he, I would not take them up, were 
they laid at my door—give them, and be 
d- d to you, to whom you like I would 
have you to know I can have a beiter 
pair of the parſon's any day in the week. 
— John. told him plainly, as his word 


had once palled him, he bad a ſpirit 


above taking advantage of his inſolence, 
in giving them away to another but, to 
tell him his mind freely, he thought he 


had got ſo many favours of that kind., 


and was lo likely to get many more for 
the ſame ſervices, of the parſon, that he 
bad better give up the breeches, with good- 
nature, to ſome one mn em be more 


nm for them. 


Here John mentioned Mark ebe 5 
(who „it ſeems , the day before, had aſk- 
ed John for them,) not knowing they 


were under promiſe to Trim — , Come. 
55 Trim, ſays, he, let poor Mark have 


„ them you know he has not a pair to 
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„ his a—: beſides you ſee he is juſt of 
„ my ſize, and they will fit to a T; where- 
80 if I give them to you, look ye, 
„ they are not worth much; and beſides, 
„you could not get your backſide into 
„them, if you had them, without tearing 
„ them all to pieces.” —Every tittle of this 
was moſt undoubtedly true; for Trim, 
you. muſt know, by foul feeding, and 
playing the good fellow at the parſon's, 
was grown ſomewhat groſs about the low- 
er parts, F not higher; ſo that, as all 
John ſaid upon the occafion was fact, 
Trim, with much ado, and after a hun- 
dred hums and hahs, at laſt, out of mere 
compaſſion to Mark, ſigns, ſeals, and 
delivers up ALL RIGHT, IxrERESH, anD 
_ PRETENSIONS WHATSOEVER, IN AND 10 
| THE. SAID BREECHES,/ THEREBY . BINDING 
HIS HEIRS, BXECUTORS, ADMINISTRATORS, 
AND. ASSIGNS, EVER MORE,TO CALL. THE 
SAID CLAIM IN QUESTION. — All this 
renunciation was let forth, in an ample 
manner, to be in pure pity to Mark's na- 
kedneſs—but the ſecret: was, Trim had 
an eye to, and firmly expected, in his 
own mind, the great green pulpit-cloth, 
SM 
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and old relrbt eufbion 4) which were that 
very year to be taken down— —which, 
by the by, could he have wheedled John 
a ſecond time, as he had hoped, would 
bave made up the lols ol the ee 
ſeven fold. | 

Now, you muſt Kin; this oulpit-cloth 
and cuſhion were not in John's gift, bat 
in the churchwardens, etc. However, as 
I faid above, that John was a leading 
man in the pariſh, Trim knew he could 
help him to em if he would-—but John 
had pot à furfeit of him —ſo, when the 
pulpit- cloth, ete. were taken down, they 
were immediately given (John having a 
great ſay in it) to William Doe *), who 
beg eee win A well” — en to . 
of them. 
As for the old Meeebes poor deck 
lived to wear them but a ſhort time, and 
they got into the Poſſeſſion of Lorry Slim, 
an eee 4 , 4r urge hates fr are 


LF 


: 6 9 The Commilſaryſhip abs Dean a . 
_ „ eee WH the Dean and n 


a | 135 
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Hill worn — in machs as you will guels, 
they are very thin by this time. " 
But Lorry has a light heart, and what 
recommends them to him, is this, that, 
as thin as they are, he knows that Trim, 
let him ſay what he will-to the contrary, 
ſtill envies the poſſeſſor of them, and, 
with all his pride, would be BG glad 

to wear them after him. 

Upon this footing have theſe. affairs 
ſlept quietly for near ten years— —and 
would have ſlept for ever, but for the 
unlucky kicking-bout, which, as I ſaid, 
has ripped this Tquabble up afreſh ; ſo 
that it 'was no-longer ago than laſt week, 
that Trim met and inſulted John in the 
public town-way before a hundred people 
— —taxed him with the promiſe of the 
old caſt pair. of black breeches notwith- 


ſtanding Trim's ſolemn renunciation— — 
twitted him with the pulpit-cloth and vel- 
vet cuſhion—— as good as told him he 
was ignorant of the common duties of his 
clerkſhip; adding, very inſolently, that he 
knew not ſo much as * 
mon n in tune. i 
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John contented himſelf by giving a plain 
e to every artiele that Trim had laid 
to his charge, and appealed to his neigh- 
bours, who remembered the whole affair 
| ——and, as he knew there was never 
any thing to be got by wreſiling with a 
chimney-ſweeper, he was going to take 
his leave of Trim for ever. But hold — 
the mob by this time had got round them, 
and their high mightineſſes infiſted upon 
having Trim tried upon the pot. 

Trim was accordingly tried, and after 
à full hearing, was convicted. a ſecond 
time, and handled more roughly by one 

or more of them; than even at the ow 
| fon's.— — pico 1 8 
Trim, ſays one, are you not aliamed | 

of yourſelf, to make all this rout and 
difturbance in the town, and ſet neigh- 
bours together by the ears, about an old 
- —worn-out— — pair of caſt— —breech- 


| es, not worth half a crown? Is there a 


caſt coat, or a place in the whole town, 
that will bring you in a ſhilling, but what 
hana 2 like eng hound 
as you are ?— 42 

In the firſt place, are you not ſexton 
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and dog-whipper, worth three pounds a- 
year? Then you begged the churchwar- 
dens to let your wife have the waſhing 
and darning of the church - linen, which 
brings you in thirteen ſhillings” -and four 
pence; and then you have fix. ſhillings 
and eight pence for oiling and winding 
up the clock, both paid you at Eafter — 
the pounder's place, which is worth forty 
ſhillings. a-year, you have got that too 
you are the bailiff, which the late parſon 
got you, which brings you in uy Chil- 
Huge more. 8 


Beſide all this, you have fix pounds 
_a-year., paid you quarterly , for being 
. mole-catcher to the pariſh. „ Aye, ſaysthe 
luckleſs wight above-mentioned, (who Was 
ſtanding cloſe by him with the pluſh breech- 
es on), you are not only mole - catcher, 
Trim, but you catch STRAY CONIES 
too in the dark, and you pretend a U- 
cence for it, which „Itrow, will be look- 
ed into at the next quarter: ſeſſions. I 
maintain it, I have a licence, ſays Trim, 
. bluſhing as red as ſcarlet-vI have a li- 
dence, and, as 1 farm a warren in the 
next Pariſh, 1 will catch conies every 
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hour of the night. You catch conies ! lays 
A tocthleſs old woman juſt paſſing bj). 
This ſet the mob a- laughing, and ſent 
every man home in perfect good humour, 
except Trim, who''waddled very [lowly 
off with that kind of inflexible gravity, 
-only to be equalled by one animal in the 
unn 5 and ſurpaſſed * none. e 
44 "Tam," e FAT 57 SL OATSH 3721 | 
ls , yours , etc, etc. 


i 


P „erse ner. 


e e 8 
1 HAVE. FOR TRAN my 8 to in- 
form you; that I miſſed the opportunity 
of ſending it by the meſſenger, who I ex- 
pected would have called upon me in his 
return through this village to Vork: ſo it 
has lain a week or ten days by me.—— 
am not ſorry for the (diſappointment, 
-becauſe ſomething has ſince happened, in 
continuation of this affair, which 1 am 
thereby enabled to tranſmit io m_ „all 
naw one ttroublo 4 4 

When I finiſhed the above account „1 


aer (as did every ſoul in the pariſh) 


n WATCH:COAT. 265 


5 Tim had met with ſo thorough a rebuff from 


John the pariſh-clerk , and the towns-folks, 
who all took againſt him, that Trim would 
be glad to be quiet, and let the matter reſt. 
But, it ſeems, it is not half an hour 
ago fince Trim [allied forth again, and 
having borrowed a ſow-gelder's horn, 
with hard blowing he got the whole town 
round him, and endeavoured to raiſe a 
diſturbance, and fight the whole battle 
over again— —alledged that he had been 
uſed in the laſt fray worſe than a dog, 
not by John the pariſh-elerk, for I ſhould 


not, quoth Trim, have valued him aruſh, 
lingle-hands — — but all the town Ty 


with him, and twelve men in huctram let 
upon me, all at once, and kept me in play 
at ſword's point for three hours together. 

' Beſides, quoth Trim, there were two 


miſbegotten knaves in Kendal-green, who. 


lay all the while in ambufh in John's own 
houſe, and they all fixteen came upon 


my back, and let drive at me altogether 
Ea plague; fays Trim, of all cowards! 


Trim repeated this ſtory above a do- 
zꝗn times, which made ſome of the neigh- 
hours pity bim, thinking the poor fellow 
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| _erack-brained, and that he actually be- 
lieved what he ſaid. _ | 

After this, Trim dropped ne affair of 
the breeches, and began a freſh diſpute 
about the reading-deſk, which I told you 
had © occafione&. ſome . ſmall diſpute be- 
tween the Late parſon and John, ſome 
| years ago. — This reading-deſk, as you 
will obſerve, was but an epiſode wove 
into the main fiory by the by; for the 
main affair was the battle of the breech- 
68 and the great coat. ; 

However, Trim being at laſt driven out of 
theſe two citadels— —he has ſeized hold, 
in his retreat, ofthis reading-deſk, with a 
view, as it ſeems, to take ſhelter behind it. 
I Qeannot ſay but the man has fought it 
out obſtinately enough; and, had his cauſe 
been good, I ſhould have really pitied 
bim. For, when he was driven out of the 
great watch-ooat, you fee he did not run 
away; — no, — be retreated behind the 
breeches, and when he could make: no» 
thing of it behind the breeches, he got 
bebind the reading · deſk. To what other 
hold Trim will next retreat, the politi- | 
. eians of this village are not agreed. Some 
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think his next move will be towards the 
rear of the parſon's boot; but, as it is 
thought he cannot make a long ſtand there, 
others are of opinion, that Trim will once 
more in his life get hold of the parſon's 
horſe, and charge upon him, or perhaps 
behind him; but, as the horſe is not eaſy 
to be caught , „the more general opinion 
is, that, when he is driven out of the 
reading-deſk, he will make his 1aft retreat 
in ſuch a manner, as if poſſible, to gain 
the clo/e-ftool, and defend himſelf behind 

it to the very laſt drop. | 
If Trim Thould make this movement, 
by my advice, he ſhould be left, beſides 
his citadel, in full poſſeſſion of the field 
of battle, where tis certain he will keep 
every body a league off, and may hop 
by himſelf till he is weary. Beſides, as 
Trim ſeems bent upon purging himſelf, and 
may have abundance of foul humours to 
| work off, Ithink he cannot be better placed. 
But this: is all matter of ſpeculation— 


Let me carry you back to matter of fact, 


and tell you what kind of ſtand Trim 
bas actually made behind the ſaid deſk: 
„Neighbours and townſmen all, I will be 


2 2 


— cetaa anc * 
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-» [worn before my Lord Mayor, that John 
5, and his nineteen men in þyuckram have 
„ abuſed me worſe than a dog; for they 
s told you that I played faſt and go looſe 
„ Whith the late parſon and him in that 
„ old diſpute of theirs about the reading - 
„ dgſt, and that I made matters worſe 
„ between them, and not better. 
Of this charge, Trim declared he was 
innocent as the child that was unborn 
that he would be book-ſworn he had no 
hand in it. „ þ etal han yoo ion a4 
He ere a 0 75 and more - 
over inſinuated, that John himſelf, in- 
ſtead of being angry for what he had 
done in it, had actually thanked him — 
Ay; Trim, ſays the wight in the pluſh 
breeches, but that was, Trim, the day 
before John found thee out. Beſides, Trim, 
there is nothing in that; for the very year 
hat you was made town's pounder, thou 
knoweſt well, that I both thanked thee 
mylelf, and moreover gave thee a good 
warm . ſupper , for turning John Lund's 
cows and horſes out of my hard corn cloſe, 
which, if chou hadſt not done, (as thou 
toldſt me), I ſhould have loft my whole 
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crop; whereas John Lund and Thomas 


Patt, who are both here to teſtify, and 
are both willing to take their oaths on't, 
that thou thyſelf was the very man who 
| fet the gate open—and after all, it was 


not thee, Trim, *twas the black-ſmith's 


poor lad who turned them out—fo that a 


man may bethanked, and rewarded too, 


for a good turn which he never * nor 
ever did intend. 

Trim could not ſuſtain this unexpected 
firoke—ſo Trim marched off the field with - 
out colours flying, or his horn ſounding , 
or any other enligns of honour whatever. 


—Whether, after this, Trim intends to 
rally a ſecond time—or whether he may 


not take it into his head to claim the vio- 
tory— —none but Trim himſelf can ite 
form you. . | 
However, the general opinion , upon 
the whole, is this, that in three ſeveral 
pitched battles, Trim has been ſo trim- 


med, as never diſaſtrous hero Was trimmed 
before. 


THE END. 
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